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OUR  DESERT  FLORA. 


ROM  the  valley  of  the  Snake 
River,  in  Idaho,  extending 
southward  as  far  as  the  Mex- 
ican frontier,  between  the 
Rocky  Mountains  and  the  Sierra 
Nevada,  is  the  arid,  or  desert 
region  of  the  United  States. 
Here  and  there,  as  in  northern 
and  central  Utah,  it  is  broken 
by  fertile  valleys;  and  in  Arizo- 
na by  the  Grand  Canyon  of  the 
Colorado  and  the  valley  of  its 
tributary,  the  Gila.  But  the  districts  that 
are  capable  of  cultivation  form  only  a 
small  proportion  of  the  dry  land  area 
that  extends  far  south  of  the  Rio  Grande, 
and  includes  the  central  Mexican  plateau. 
Its  southern  boundary  is  in  the  state  of 
Oaxaca,  where,  by  a  series  of  gigantic 
faults  and  steps,  the  backbone  of  the 
continent,  that  has  come  down  in  un- 
broken grandeur  from  the  peaks  of  Alas- 
ka, suddenly  sinks  almost  to  the  sea  level 
at  the  isthmus  of  Tehuantepec. 

The  i^eculiar  climatic  conditions  that 
e^iist  ill  this  region  make  it  impossible 
for  the  trees  and  shrubs  of  other  parts  of 
the  temperate  zone  to  grow  without  irri- 
gation. Where  water  can  be  brought  on 
to  the  land,  the  soil  proves  unusually  fer- 
tile, and  yields  large  crops,  year  after 
year;  but   the   indigenous    (native)  flora 


peciiliar  to  this  region  is  admirably 
adapted  by  nature  for  storing  moisture, 
and  resisting  drought.  It  is  also  true 
that  many  of  the  plants  of  this  arid  zone 
require  an  unusually  small  amount  of  wa- 
ter to  sustain  life. 

In  the  northern  part  of  this  desert  land, 
where  there  is  a  scanty  but  regular  rain- 
fall every  winter,  the  sage  brush  is  the 
most  common  plant.  But  some  species 
of  cactus  are  found  wherever  the  sage  will 
grow.  Towards  the  south  the  varieties  of 
cacti  become  more  numerous,  and  fin- 
ally these  prickly  plants  take  the  place  of 
he  sage  brush,  which  entirely  disappears 
at  the  latitude  of  the  San  Francisco 
moimtains  in  Arizona.  Twelve  species 
of  cacti  are  to  be  found  in  Kane  countyi 
Utah.  As  tlie  sage  brush  grows  less,  the 
yucca  (SiDanish  bayonet;  soaproot.)  and 
agave  (century  plant;  aloe.)  appear.  Many 
species  of  yiacca  and  agave  are  natives  of 
Arizona  and  New  Mexico,  and  more  of 
Old  Mexico.  One  kind  of  yucca  is  found 
throughout  the  entire  inter- mountain  re- 
gion. 

In  looking  over  the  flora  of  the  dry 
plateaus  of  North  America  we  may  easily 
take  the  cactus  and  the  agave  as  the 
characteristic  plants  of  that  great  area, 
and  each  is  worthy  of  careful  study,  and 
presents    much    of    interest   that    is    not 
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found  in  the  cultivated  or  mountain  flora 
with  which  we  are  familiar.  Indeed, 
some  species  of  cacti  may  be  found 
within  a  mile  of  almost  any  farm  house 
in  Utah,  and  its  iDeculiar  structure  and 
habit  may  be  studied  by  practical  observa- 
tion. 

There  is  little  significance  in  the  mean- 
ing of  the  word  cactus.  The  ancient 
Ureeks  called  a  prickly  plant,  which  grew 
in  their  peninsula,  kakios,  and  from  this 
Linnftus    named    the    great    family    of 


AGAVE  OR  AMERICAN  ALOE. 

fleshy  stemmed,  isrickly  plants  found  in 
the  New  World.  The  cactus  belongs  to 
one  of  the  highest  groups  of  true  flower- 
ing plants.  Cacti  are  green,  fleshy, 
mostly  leafless,  spherical  or  columnar, 
ribbecl  or  jointed,  and  often  flattened, 
usually  armed  with  bundles  of  spines.  As 
a  rule,  the  flowers  are  large  and  showy, 
with  numerous  sepals,  petals  and  stam- 
ens,   and    having  one  styli' with    several 


stigmas.  They  are  enabled  to  resist  the 
influence  of  the  arid  climate,  which  is 
their  habitat,  by  the  peculiar  structure 
of  their  skin.  It  is  very  thick, and  is  pro- 
vided with  but  few  stomata,  or  evaporat- 
ing pores,  and  thus  the  moisture  which 
the  plant  contains  cannot  be  carried  oif 
rapidly.  The  stems  are  filled  with  a  whole- 
some though  insipid  fluid,  and  the  succu- 
lent fruit  is  not  only  edible  but  agreeable. 
Among  Mexicans  and  Indians,  the  fruits 
are  freely  administered  as  a  cooling  bever- 
age in  cases  of  fever,  and  when  bruised  are 
regarded  as  a  valuable  remedy  for  ulcers. 

Four  genera  of  the  great  family  are 
found  in  the  district  with  which  we  are 
immediately  interested.  The  most  com- 
mon of  these  is  the  opiiuiia,  which  differs 
from  the  other  cacti  in  its  flattened, 
jointed  and  spreading  stem,  in  having 
barbed  spines,  and  in  bearing  small 
leaves,  which  soon  fall  off,  in  spiral  lines. 
From  the  leaf  axils  grow  the  spines  as 
well  as  the  flowers.  The  opuntia  abounds 
all  over  Utah,  although  it  does  not  grow 
so  large  as  in  Mexico,  where  the  natives 
use  it  for  fences.  The  sweet,  juicy  fruit 
is  eaten  under  the  name  of  prickly  pear, 
and  the  plant  has  been  introduced,  and 
is  cultivated  for  the  fruit,  in  southern 
Europe,  the  Canaries,  and  northern  Afri- 
ca. The  small,  globular  cacti,  found 
from  Davis  county  southward,  belong 
either  to  the  genus  iiKinniiiUdvid  or  cchiiio- 
Cdcfiis  (hedgehog  cactus).  In  the  former 
the  spherical  stem  is  surrounded  by  spir- 
ally arranged  rows  of  tubercles  or  nipples, 
each  of  which  bears  a  bunch  of  spines. 
The  echino  cactus  is  more  fleshy  than 
mammillaria,  and  the  stem  is  usually 
ribbed. 

The  fourlii  group,  crnv/.s-,  comprises 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  species,  antl 
is  distinguished  by  its  scpiare  or  angled 
stems,  flivided  into- few  or  many  ridges, 
all  covered  with  formidable  spines.  Oc- 
casionally the  stems  are  short,  but  geui>r- 
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ally    they    are    elongated    and  columnar, 
sometimes    creeping    along    the  ground, 
as  in  the   southern  Utah   species;  some- 
•times,    as    in    the   tropics,    climbing  the 
trunks  of  trees  and  rooting  as  they  grow, 
but  more   frequently  erect  and   tall.     To 
this  latter  division  belongs  cerciis  ijinon- 
tica  (giant  cactus),  the  largest  and  most 
striking  sj)ecies  of  the  genus.     It  is  a  na- 
tive of  the  hot  and  desert  regions  of  New 
Mexico  and  Arizona,  and    grows  in  rocky 
valleys  and  on  mountain  sides,  where  the 
,  stems  with  their  erect  branches  have  the 
appearance    of     telegraph    poles.       The 
stems  grow  to    a  height    of  from    fifty  to 
sixty  feet,  and  have  a   diameter  of   from 
one  foot  to  thirty  inches.     They  are  often 
unbranched,  but  are  sometimes  furnished 
with    branches  which    grow  out  at  right 
angles    from    the    main    stem,    and   then 
curve  upwards  and  continue  their  growth 
parallel   to  it.     These  stems   have   from 
twelve  to  twenty  ribs,  on  which,  at  inter- 
vals of  about  an  inch,  are  the  buds  with 
their  thick  yellow  cushions,  from    which 
issue  five  or  six  large  and  numerous  small- 
er spines.     The  fruit  of  this  plant    is    a 
green,  oval  pear,  two  or  three  inches  long, 
containing  a   crimson   pulp,  from  which 
the  Pima  and  Papago   Indians  of  Arizo- 
na prepare  an   excellent  preserve.     They 
also    use   the    ripe    fruit   as  an  article  of 
food,  gathering   it  by  means  of  a  forked 
stick  attached  to  a  long  pole.     The  night 
blooming  cereus  is  one  of  the  most  inter- 
esting and    beautiful  of  hot-house  plants. 
Agave  is    a   genus    of   more  than   one 
hundred  species,  all   natives  of  America, 
and  almost  all  found   in   Mexico.     It  be- 
longs to  the  order  Amar'jlUdacew ,  and 
is  closely  allied  to  the  iris  on  one    hand 
and  to  the  lily   on  the  other.     In  our  dis- 
trict the  humble  "star  grass"  is  the  only 
representative  of  the  family,  but  south  of 
the  Grand  Canyon,  in  New  Mexico,  Ari- 
zona and  California,   fourteen    species  of 
agave  are  found. 


The  conmion  century  plant  was  the 
first  of  the  agaves  to  be  studied.  It  was- 
introduced  from  Mexico  to  Spain,  and 
thence  to  England.  It  has  become  wild 
in  the  southern  part  of  Europe,  and  its 
habitat  is  rocky  places  near  the  shore. 
Hence  its  name.  The  meaning  of  the 
word  agave  is  "something  grand  and  ad- 
mirable." In  Greek  mythology.  Agave 
was  one  of  the  fifty  daughters  of  Nereus, 
whose  homes  were  in  the  rocks  by 
the  sea  coast.  The  name,  as  far  as 
the  European  habitat  is  concerned,  is- 
therefore  appropriate.  Although  the 
century  plant  is  not  known  for  its  medic- 
inal properties,  early  botanists  classified 
it  with  the  aloes,  and  the  misnomer  "Am- 
erican aloe"  still  clings  to  it.  The  name 
"century  plant"  does  not  fall  so  far  wide- 
of  the  mark,  for  under  cultivation  the 
agave  lives  to  a  good  old  age  before  it 
rewards  the  florist  with  its  beautiful 
spike  of  creamy  flowers.  Specimens  have 
been  known  to  be  fifty  years  old  without 
flowering,  when,  in  their  native  state^ 
they  usually  bloom  in  less  than  ten  years. 

A  short,  thickened  stem,  whose  crown 
is  almost  level  with  the  groi;nd,  bears 
an  immense  cluster  of  thickened  leaves. 
These  leaves  have  a  very  thick  skin,  are 
narrow,  from  two  to  four  feet  in  length, 
with  needle-like  points.  When  the  plant 
commences  to  flower,  a  stalk  shoots  up 
from  the  center  of  the  leaf  cluster.  This 
has  been  known  to  grow  five  inches  in  !u 
day,  and  it  sometimes  reaches  a  height 
of  forty  feet,  although  fifteen  feet  is 
nearer  the  average.  Four  thousand 
flowers  have  been  counted  izpon  a  single 
spike.  From  these  exudes  a  sweet  secre- 
tion for  the  purpose  of  attracting  insects, 
and  thus  effecting  cross  fertilization. 

The  agave  is  one  of  the  most  useful  of 
native  American  plants.  A  famous  trav- 
eler of  the  seventeenth  century  (Bauhin),^ 
in  speaking  of  the  century  plant,  says: 
"From  the  maguay  tree  may  be  obtained 
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^ater,  oil,  vinegar,  honey,  syrup,  thread, 
needles,  and  innumerable  things  of  value 
to  humanity."  Maguay  is  the  Mexican 
name  of  the  plant.  However'  the  prin- 
cipal use  to  which  the  Mexicans  put  the 
maguay  is  the  production  of  their  favor- 
ite   beverages.     When   the  flower  scape 


three  months  in  succession,  or  from  one 
hundred  and  fifty  to  three  hundred  gal- 
lons from  each  plant  in  one  season.  This 
liquid  when  fermented  is  called  7>/(/(/hp, 
when  distilled,  mescal,  the  two  being  the 
common  intoxicating  drinks  of  Mexico. 
The    trunk    is  baked,    and    is    a  favorite 
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SVrHONINc;  THE  MAGIWV  PLANT  FOR  PULQUE  MAKING. 

shows  the  first  signs  of  development,  the  dish.     A  soap,    amalc.  is  nade  from  the 

terminal   bud    and    the  innermost  leaves  roots.    One  gallon  of  the  expressed  jiiice, 

are  removed.  In  the  basin  thus  formed  the  the  water  being  evaporated  by  the   sun, 

juice  collects  and  is  dipped  out,  an  aver-  yields  nearly  one   pound    of    soaj),  which 

age  of  about    a   gallon    a   day  for  two  or  lathers  with    salt    water  as   well    as    with 
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fresh.  One  of  the  greatest  values  of  the 
agaves  lies  in  their  fibre.  The  famous 
picture  writing  of  the  Aztecs  is  on  paper 
made  from  these  fibres,  which  seem  to 
have  been  laid  parallel  together  and  beat- 
en in  the  process  of  manufacture.  This, 
too,  is  the  source  of  what  is  commercially 
known  as  Sisal  hemp. 

For  the  greatest  part  of  the  year  the 
desert  is  nothing  but  a  gray,  barren  waste 
lying  under  the  noonday  glare.  The 
naked  cactus  stems  stand  like  the 
gravestones  of  a  dead  world,  and  the  low- 
bending  agave  leaves  have  naught  of 
beauty  about  them.  Under  their  shade 
lurk  diamond-backed  rattlesnakes,  scor- 
pions and  centipedes,  when  these  poison- 
ous reptiles  are  not  basking  beneath  the 
rays  of  the  semi-tropical  sun.     But,  once 


a  year,  the  desert  changes  its  aspect.  It 
is  when  the  ice  first  loosens  its  hold  upon 
our  northern  waters;  when  the  birds 
chirp  their  first  spring  songs,  and 
commence  their  long  migration  towards 
their  summer  homes.  The  desert  is  not 
dead,  but  sleeping.  Siiddenly,  in  a  week, 
in  a  day,  it  feels  the  pulsation  of  a  new 
life.  The  cactus,  prostrate  on  the  ground, 
or  rising  in  weird  columns,  puts  out 
its  buds,  which  burst  forth,  almost  in- 
stantly, into  a  bloom  of  scarlet,  crim- 
son, purple  and  gold.  From  myriads 
of  agave  stalks  thousands  of  white  and 
creamy  bells  sway  to  every  breeze.  It  is 
spring,  short-lived  spring,  and  the  great 
desert  becomes  "a  thing  of  beauty,"  if 
not.  "a  joy  forever." 

ir. 


THE  CHURCH  IN  SOUTH  AFRICA. 


Claeemont,  South  Africa, 
September  6th,  1904. 
To  ihe  First  Pvesidenoj  of  the   Cliurcli 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-daij  Saints. 

Dear  Beethrex. — The  Spirit  of  the 
Lor  1  has  been  poured  out  in  a  marvelous 
manner  upon  the  Elders  and  Saints  in 
South  Africa  during  the  past  month.  No 
baptisms  have  been  performed,  but  sev- 
eral have  obtained  a  testimony  that  the 
Prophet  Joseph  Smith  was  sent  of  God. 
There  will  probably  be  some  additional 
baptisms  during  the  month  of  September. 

As  an  illustration  of  how  we  are  blessed 
I  will  try  to  describe  an  experience  of  last 
week.  I  must  confess  first,  I  had  never 
previously  been  blessed  with  such  a  com- 
plete revelation  that  God  lives,  that  the 
Bible  is  literally  true,  and  that  the  Book 
f  Mormon   was  translated  by  inspiration 


through  a  Prophet  of  God.  I  always 
had  a  quiet,  peaceful  trust  in  the  Bible,  I 
had  compared  the  Book  of  Mormon  with 
the  Bible  until  I  could  testify  that  if  on& 
was  true  the  other  must  be  and  therefore 
Joseph  Smith  was  a  Prophet  of  God.  I 
had  not  realized  that  until  I  obtained 
revelations  for  myself  I  was  not  sure  I 
was  a  son  of  God.  A  noted  infidel  told 
me  as  I  bade  him  good-bye,  when  I  left 
home  that  he  hoped  I  would  not  tell  any 
one  I  knew  a  thing  unless  I  really  did. 
He  is  a  man  that  takes  mj'  word  on  any 
matter  but  religion.  I  gave  him  my  word 
of  honor  I  would  not.  At  Liverpool  I 
told  my  conversation,  and  President  Ly- 
man said  it  was  not  necessary  I  should 
testify  to  anything  unless  I  knew  it.  For 
thirteen  months  I  have  tried  to  teach  the 
(rospel,  and  I  felt  joy   in  portraying  the 
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beaiity  of  the  (J-ospel  tniths  for  I  could  see 
the  religious  around  me  had  nothing  to 
compare  with  Latter-day  Saint  doctrines 
in  the  way  of  uplifting  mankind.  I  felt 
my  own  unworthiness,  and  I  hoped  some 
better  Elder  would  arrive  before  any  one 
wished  baptism.  A  number  of  really  first 
class  people  became  interested  in  the 
Gospel,  and  I  won  a  circle  of  friends  who 
are  as  kind  as  possible  to  me.  Among 
these  is  a  man  whose  life  is  grandly 
Christian.  He  is  the  employer  of  eighty- 
five  men,  and  has  ten  places  of  business 
in  Cape  Town.  His  word  is  as  good  as 
his  bond  throughout  the  city.  He  differ- 
ed in  everything  from  our  doctrines.  He 
professed  to  believe  his  Bible,  he  thought 
he  believed  it,  but  he  could  accept  very 
little  of  it  literally.  He  did  not  see  that 
if  he  refused  to  take  God's  word,  he,  like 
a  man  who  refuses  to  take  the  word  of  a 
fellow-man,  shows  by  his  very  action  that 
he  has  no  faith  in  Him.  Gradually  he  was 
led  to  believe  that  there  was  a  deeper 
blessing  to  be  had,  and  he  made  it  a  sub- 
ject of  constant  prayer.  His  large  sitting 
room  was  given  to  us  for  a  place  of  hold- 
ing services,  and  he  gathered  his  friends 
together  to  hear  the  marvelous  story  of 
the  boy  Prophet, a  story  which  like  that  of 
the  babe  of  Bethlehem  will  never  grow  old- 
Last  Thursday  night  as  we  were  hold- 
ing our  regular  meeting,  I  testify  in  words 
of  all  soberness,  the  Holy  Ghost  descend- 
ed upon  him  and  upon  me  after  the 
manner  in  which  it  descended  upon  Peter, 
and  upon  Cornelius  before  baptism.  He 
testified  to  those  assembled  that  the  antic- 
ipations  of  a  life  time  were  realized,  that 
the  Book  of  Mormon  was  true,  and  that 
Joseph  Smith  was  a  true  Prophet.  His 
liible  ojjened  up  as  a  living  book,  and  he 
testified  that  he  seemed  to  see  himself  in 
such  passages  as  Isaiah  2'.)-.  24,  "They 
also  that  erred  in  spirit  shall  come  to  un- 
derstanding and  they  that  murmured  sliall 
learn  doctrine."     He  knew  the  power  of 


the  Holy  Ghost  was  resting  upon  him.  I 
knew  it  was  resting  upon  us  both,  and  he- 
knew  how  God  had  blessed  me. 

I  believe  I  realize  why  we  were  so 
blessed.  It  took  a  miracle  of  this  kind  to 
give  me  confidence  enough  to  testify- 
boldly  that  I  was  an  authorized  servant 
of  God,  filled  with  His  Holy  Spirit,  sent 
to  baptize  for  the  remission  of  sins  and 
capable  of  conferring  upon  worthy  sub- 
jects the  gift  of  the  Holy  Ghost.  It  was 
also  an  answer  which  beyond  all  his  ex- 
pectation or  mine  revealed  to  him  the 
truth  of  the  Gospel. 

I  have  had  dreams  and  visions  which 
have  assisted  me  to  pass  through  awful 
struggles  with  "spiritual  enemies  in  high 
places,"'  and  perfect  myself  a  little  so  that 
the  Lord  could  pour  out  His  Spirit  upon 
me.  I  hardly  slept  for  two  nights  after, 
because  Bible  passages  I  had  memorized 
came  to  my  mind  in  such  rich  perfectioa 
of  beauty. 

This  is  only  one  e.xperience.  I  have 
others  which  space  will  not  permit  me  to 
mention.  Do  not  think  I  am  exalting: 
myself,  I  am  afraid  to  do  that  lest  God 
deprive  me  of  my  newly  acquired  strength. 
I  only  want  yoii  to  realize  how  blessed  we 
are.  The  other  Elders  are  equally  en- 
couraged and  it  seems  as  if  a  day  of  Pen- 
tecost has  come  to  South  Africa.  Nine 
have  been  converted  to  the  (xospel  in  East 
London,  several  baptisms  are  about  to  be 
performed  at  Port  Elizabeth,  and  crowded 
meetings  are  held  weekly  at  both  Wood- 
stock and  C'laremont.  and  there  are  indi- 
cations of  midweek  Bible  and  liook  of 
Mormon  classes  being  successfiilly  held. 
I  am  also  hopeful  of  soon  living  without 
purse  or  scrip.  I  have  told  several  so, 
and  they  have  told  mo  to  eat  with  theni 
as  often  as  I  wish,  and  one  brother  has- 
been  led  by  the  Lord  to  say  I  may  have- 
a  bed  at  his  place.  I  need  to  do  so  for  it 
has  been  a  hard  discoiiraging  year.  I 
have  cooked  my  own   food  and  cared  for 
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my  room,  and  yet  I  believe  it  has  cost  me 
nearly  twenty  dollars  a  month  since  I 
arrived  here.  My  money  is  nearly  all 
gone,  and  yet  I  feel  as  if  I  am  out  here 
for  a  long  mission.  I  have  a  little  help 
I  can  depend  on  from  home,  and  with  the 
help  of  the  Lord  I  am  here  till  He  mani- 
fests a  willingness  that  I  should  return. 
The  other  Elders  are  as  poor  in  worldly 
goods  as  I  am  but  wonderfully  rich  in 
spirit.  Pray  for  us  especially  for  there  is  a 
glorious  work  to  be  done  in  South  Africa. 

One  well  educated  Catholic  read  the 
Book  of  Mormon  twice ;  he  got  hold  of  it 
in  the  Belfast  library.  Woiild  it  not  be 
wise  for  Elders  to  see  that  a  copy  is 
placed  in  every  public  library?  This 
young  man  was  a  confirmed  sceptic,  and 
he  is  rejoicing  now  at  the  privilege  of 
listening  to  Gospel  truths. 

One  lady  whose  maiden  name  was  God- 


dard  was  born  the  day  her  iincle  left  Gra- 
hamstown  for  Utah  with  the  Elders  years 
ago.  She  has  become  converted  to  the 
Gospel,  and  her  friends  think  she  has  lost 
her  judgment,  but  it  makes  no  difference 
to  her.     She  now  lives  at  East  London. 

Elder  Griffiths  is  at  East  London  about 
as  far  away  from  here  as  Denver  is  from 
Salt  Lake.  Elder  Simkins  is  at  Port  Eliz- 
abeth six  hundred  and  thirty-one  miles 
from  here  and  two  hundred  miles  perhaps 
from  East  London.  You  can  see  the 
scattered  condition  of  the  country,  and 
the  cities  are  separated  by  large  tracts  of 
uninhabited  country.  We  are  very  thank- 
ful for  the  privilege  of  being  here  and  we 
pray  that  the  Lord  will  help  us  to  use 
good  judgment  in  our  work.  Ever  pray- 
ing for  the  welfare  of  Zion.  J.  am  jyour 
brother  in  the  Gospel. 

Wdi-ren  H.  Lyon. 


YOUR  MOTHER. 


When  you  were  small  and  h'?lpless,  dear, 

She  cared  for  you  day  and  night: 
She  tried  to  teach  you  all  the  good. 

That  which  she  knew  to  be  right. 
She  has  carried  you  in  her  arms,  dear, 

To  her  you're  more  precious  than  gold. 
You  depended  on  mother  wheo  young,  dear, 

Let  her  lean  upon  you  when  she's  old. 

She  has  prayed  for  you  day  and  nighi,  dear, 

She  has  loved  you  better  than  life; 
For  you  she  was  willing  to  labor. 

Though  weary  of  care  and  of  strife: 
Her  hair  is  turning  white  as  snow 

Which  used  to  glisten  like  gold; 
You  depended  on  mother  when  young,  dear. 

Let  her  lean  upon  you  when  she's  old. 

She  is  growing  aged  fast,  dear. 
Treat  her  kindly  while  she's  here: 

You  will  never  find  another 

Who  will  hold  you  so  close  and  dear: 

'\ou  know  not  how  long  you  may  keep  her. 


Think  then  while  her  face  you  behold. 
You  depended  on  mother  when  young,  dear, 
Let  her  lean  upon  you  when  she's  old. 

Let  her  know  that  your  strong  young  arm, 
dear. 

Would  battle  to  keep  her  from  harm; 
Let  her  know  that  her  face,  so  wrinkled. 

Has  for  you  a  wonderful  charm. 
When  sickness  may  come  upon  her, 

With  your  strong  loving  care  then  enfold; 
You  depended  on  mother  when  young,  dear. 

Let  her  lean  upon  you  when  she's  old. 

And  after  she's  gone  from  your  sight,  dear. 

You  will  happier  be  if  you  know. 
While  she  was  with  you  on  earth  you  tried, 

Your  love  and  affection  to  show; 
Remember  as  onward  you  journey, 

Through  love  oft  she  blest  and  controlled; 
You  depended  on  mother  when  young,  dear. 

Let  her  lean  upon  you  when  she's  old. 

Annie  Mahii. 
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HILE  we  shall  endeavor  to  make 
these  lessons  as  simple,  com- 
plete and  practical  as  possible, 
to  achieve  the  best  "results, 
the  individual  teachers  should  be  able  to 
adapt  them  to  their  special  class  of  chil- 
dren. 

The  thoughts  for  the  teacher  are  not  to 
be  given  to  the  children,  except  as  they 
are  embodied  in  the  lessons.  These 
thoughts  are  the  guides  for  the  teacher 
in  preparing  her  lessons  and  in  reviewing 
them. 

Under  no  circiimstance  should  the  les- 
son be  given  directly  from  the  book.  Un- 
less it  can  be  prepared  before  reaching 
Sunday  School  it  had  better  not  be  at- 
tempted. Notes  and  references  should 
never  be  taken  to  a  kindergarten  class. 

The  teacher  must  be  well  prepared  be- 
fore she  can  reach  and  hold  her  children. 
Remember  that  only  that  will  stay  in  the 
children's  heads  which  has  first  gone  into 
their  hearts. 

The  way  to  reach  the  hearts  of  little 
children  is  to  recall  your  childhood — what 
appealed  to  and  impressed  itself  upon 
you,  and  then  be  childlike.  Remember  you 
are  working  with  the  babies;  reach  down 
to  them.  ■  They  are  not  as  old  and  have 
not  had  the  experience  that  you  have  had. 

Tell  the  stories  in  a  natural  way,  and 
lead  the  children  to  see  something  beau- 
tiful in  their  every-day  life  and  surround- 
ings, as  well  as  in  the  Holy  Scriptures. 

During  the  "Children's  Period,"  which 
should  last  about  five  minutes,  the  chil- 
dren should  be  encouraged  to  take  part. — 
recite  some  short  gem  learned  during  the 
week,  sing,  tell  a  story,  or   relate  an  inci- 


dent about  some  pet — the  baby  at  home, 
the  flower  garden,  etc. 

If  it  has  not  been  the  custom  to  have 
this  period,  some  of  the  older  children 
m;iy  try  to  t;ike  advantage  of  it  and  give 
some  silly  thing;  but  if  the  one  in  charge 
will,  in  a  (juiet  way,  recognize  and  com- 
mend the  worthy  efforts  and  wisely  re- 
buke or  leave  unnoticed  the  unworthy 
ones,  the  children  will  soon  discriminate 
for  themselves  and  will  develop  in  self- 
exiiression  little  by  little,  besides  feeling 
thai  a  i^art  of  the  Sunday  morning  be- 
longs to  them. 

As  Christmas  comes  this  year  on  a 
Sunday,  let-  the  children  in  turn  tell  what 
gifts  they  have  received  and  what  they 
have  given  or  done  to  make  others  happy. 
Santa  Claus  is  really  the  spirit  of  giving 
in  love,  and  verily  "it  is  more  blessed  to 
give  than  to  receive." 

Make  Sunday  a  happy  day  for  the  little 
ones,  ard  the  hour  in  the  Sunday  School 
a  time  to  be  longed  for. 

Be  one  with  your  children,  a  folio n-er, 
yet  still  a  leader. 

As  references  will  occasionally  be  made 
to  past  lessons,  the  Juveniles  containing 
them  shoiild  be  kept  at  hand. 

In  closing,  sing  the  little  good-by  song, 
have  prayer:  then  sing  some  song  suit- 
able to  march  out  by.  When  you  can,  let 
the  children  have  an  orderly  march  before 
going  liome.  Teachthem  how  to  march  so 
that  they  can  help  with  the  marching 
while   up  stairs. 


FIRST  SUNDAY.   DECEMBER  4- 
Songs  to  Learn: 

i.  "Ciood     morning      to     you,"    [ixova. 
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'Song   Stories    for    the    Kindergarten," 
page  3).* 

The  following  verse  can  also  be  sung 
with  the  same  music: 

'Tis  love  brings  us  here 
'Tis  love  brings  us  here. 
Good  morning,  dear  children, 
'Tis  love  brings  us  here. 

2.  "Father  of  all"  (from  "Song  Stories 
for  the  Kindergarten,"  page  17). 

3.  Prayer, — All  say  the  Lord's  Prayer. 

4.  "Thumbs  and  Fingers  say  Good 
morning"  (from  "Songs  for  Little  Child- 
ren," page  52). 

5.  Nature  Work— Frost  and  Cold: 

We  all  have  on  some  nice, warm  clothes 
today.  Why  do  we  wear  these  warm 
clothes  now?  Yes,  because  the  days  and 
nights  are  much  colder.  What  is  it  that 
comes  and  makes  it  so  cold;  sometimes  it 
comes  on  the  window  panes,  sometimes 
all  over  the  ground?  Yes,  Jack  •  Frost. 
Have  you  seen  any  frost  this  winter? 
When  Jack  Frost  comes,  then  we  all  wear 
warmer  clothing.  And  'what  do  we  have 
in  our  houses  to  keep  us  warm?  The 
stoves.  What  day  is  it  that  is  coming 
soon — that  comes  every  winter  when  the 
frost  comes?  Christmas  day  is  coming, 
and  some  of  iis  always  like  to  have  snow 
and  ice  on  Christmas  day.  For  some- 
times Santa  Claiis  brings  sleighs  and 
skates  for  us.  And  then  when  we  have 
snow  on  Christmas  we  can  go  out  in  the 
large  sleighs  and  hear  the  merry  bells 
ringing.  We  all  love  Christmas  day,  for 
we  all  try  to  do  something  to  make  others 
happy  or   surprise  them  with  a  gift.      I 


*The  song  books  selected  for  the  Kindergarten 
work  are  "Song  Stories  for  the  Kindergarten," 
by  Mildred  J.  and  Pattie  S.  Hill:  also  "  -ongs  for 
Little  Children,"  by  Eleanor  Smith.  These 
books  can  be  obtained  at  the  office  of  theDeseret 
Sunday  School  Union,  the  price  of  the  former 
being  81.'25  and  of  the  latter  81.00,  post  paid. 


am  going  to  tell  you  a  story  of  the  first 
Christmas  night  we  ever  had. 

6.  The  Birth  of  Jesus  Christ: 

A  very  long,  long  time  ago  God  prom- 
ised to  send  a  gift  to  all  the  people  on 
the  earth.  He  promised  to  send  to  them 
a  king,  who  should  help  them  to  love  each 
other  and  make  each  other  happy.  And 
these  people  waited  a  very  long  time  for 
their  kiug  to  come.  One  day  an  angel 
came  down  to  this  earth,  to  tell  a  secret 
to  a  woman  whose  name  was  Mary.  He 
told  her  that  the  Lord  loved  her,  and  that 
He  was  going  to  send  to  her  a  little 
baby  sou,  who  would  grow  to  be  a  great 
king  among  men.  And  this  angel  also 
went  to  talk,  to  a  man  whose  name  wa's 
Joseph,  to  tell  him  also  what  the  Lord 
was  going  to  send  Mary.  And  Mary 
and  Joseph  were  very  happy  to  hear  this 
secret.  So  Joseph  married  Mary  that 
he  might  love  and  care  for  her.  They 
lived  in  Galilee  for  some  time,  until  they 
had  to  go  away  on  a  long  journey  up  to 
the  city  of  Bethlehem,  where  they  could 
pay  their  taxes.  When  they  arrived  at 
Bethlehem  Joseph  tried  very  hard  to  get 
a  place  for  Mary  in  the  inn,  or  hotel,  as 
we  call  it  now,  but  he  could  not  find  room 
for  her  in  the  whole  city,  there  were  so 
many  people  there  who  had  also  come  to 
pay  their  taxes.  So  Joseph  had  to  take 
Mary  into  a  stable  where  she  cotild  stop 
and  rest.  And,  do  you  know,  while  Mary 
ai  d  Joseph  were  staying  in  that  stable 
in  Bethlehem,  a  very  wonderful  thing 
happened;  that  little  baby  son  that  God 
had  promised  Mary  was  born.  And 
Mary  took  him  in  her  arms  and  then 
wrapped  him  in  swaddling  clothes  and 
laid  him  in  the  manger  for  his  cradle. 
This  little  baby  was  named  Jesus.  And 
the  night  that  the  little  baby  Jesus  was 
born  was  tlie  very  first  Christmas  night 
we  ever  iiad,  for  he  was  the  gift  that  God 
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had  promised  to  send  to  all  of  His  people 
on  this  earth. 

7.   Rest    Exercises: 

You  can  select  from  these : 

All  get  ready  now  to  stand  np.  1 — 2 — 3. 
Sing: 

I  put  my  right  hand  in, 

I  put  my  right  hand  out, 

I  give  my  right  hand  a  shake,  shake,  shake, 

And  I  turn  my  hand  about. 

Repeat  with  the  left  hand,  then  both 
hands;  then  right  and  left  foot.  Now 
all  stand  straight  and  let  us  play  we  are 
ringing  a  bell.  Shall  we  have  it  a  joyous 
Christmas  bell?  Have  the  children  all 
pull  the  bell  at  the  same  time.  Count  1 
—2-3.  ring:  1-2—:?,  ring;  1-2—3, 
ring:  raising  hands  as  you  count. 

Here  are  my  mother's  knives  and  forks, 
Here  is  my  mother's  table, 
Here  is  my  sister's  looking  glass, 
And  here's  the  baby's  cradle. 

Then  sing  a  little  lullaby,  rocking  the 
cradle. 

I  put  my  right  hand  in, 

I  put  my  right  hand  out, 

I  give  my  right  hand  a  shake,  shake,  shake. 

And  I  turn  my  hand  about. 

Repeat  with  left  hand,  then  both  hands 
then  right  and  left  foot. 

Ask  one  child  to  go  in  center  of  circle 
and  you  all  sing  the  child's  name: 

Mary,  now  go  in  the  ring 

And  show  us  what  to  do. 
Anything  that  you  may  choose. 

And  we  will  follow  you. 

Then  all  do  what  the  child  chooses,  sing- 
ing softly;  tlien  call  another,  or  have 
"Mary"  choose  a  child  to  come  in  and 
show  something  else. 

To  g(*t  quick  att(>ntion  for  your  story, 
have  children  iiold  out  their  hands  and 
do  this: 


Open,  shut  them,  open,  shut  them; 

Give  a  little  clap: 
Open,  shut  them,  open,  shut  them; 

Fold  them  in  your  lap. 

Have  all  the  children  watch  you  and 
you  give  them  some  simple  exercises.  All 
get  ready  to  stand:  1 — 2—3:  Hands  on 
hii^s,  shoulders,  heads,  shoulders,  hips, 
down.  Repeat.  Move  head  from  right 
to  left,  softly,  tick-tock.  Raise  shoulders 
up,  down,  back,  forward,  etc.  Raise  on 
tip  toes,  then  down,  etc.  Hands  on  hips; 
bend  knees.  Have  water  wheel.  First 
turn  slowly,  then  faster  and  faster,  then 
slower  and  slower  till  it  stops  right  still. 

8.  Story  II — Playing  Santa  Claus: 

"Come,  on  with  your  wraps,  children, 
we  must  be  oflf."  called  Mr.  Adams  from 
the  door. 

The  playthings  were  hastily  put  away, 
and  in  a  very  short  time  two  happy  chil- 
dren, a  boy  and  a  girl,  with  warm  coats 
and  mittens,  fur  caps  and  overshoes  to 
keep  out  the  cold,  ran  to  their  papa,  ask- 
ing so  many  questions  and  talking  so 
fast,  that  he  clapped  both  hands  over  his 
ears  and  cried,  "Stop,  stop!"  Then  they 
all  laughed  and  hurried  out  to  the  gate 
where  the  carriage  was  waiting. 

It  was  just  one  week  before  Christmas, 
and  where  do  you  think  these  children 
were  going?  Yes,  to  the  store,  to  see  all 
the  toys  and  pretty  things  that  Santa 
Claus  has  there  for  papas  and  mamas, 
boys  and  girls. 

The  stores  were  all  crowded  with  peo- 
ple, and  there  were  so  many  things  to  be 
seen — dolls,  little  and  big,  dishes,  music 
boxes,  animals,  tools,  rocking  horses, 
sleds  (let  the  children  siiggest '  things), 
so  many  things  we  cannot  name  them  all. 

Grace  and  Frank  selected  what  they 
wanted  "the  most  of  all"  for  Santa  Claus 
to  bring  to  them,  and  they  felt  very  hap- 
py as  they  started  home,  for  in  Frank's 
pockets  was   a  b(>autiful  pcidioider,  to  be 
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hung  on  the  Christmas  tree  for  papa,  and 
clone  up  in  a  neat  ijar^el  in  Grace's  hand- 
satchel  was  a  lace  collar  for  mama. 
Wouldn't  papa  and  mama  be  surprised 
on  Christmas  morning!  for  the  gifts  were 
to  be  kept  a  secret. 

The  snowflakes  were  falling  fast  when 
they  left  the  store.  As  Frank  passed  out 
he  saw  a  boy,  about  his  own  size,  kneeling 
by  a  bright  red  sled  with  shining  runners 
and  a  large  dog's  head  painted  on  the 
top. 

"Hello,  Charlie!  Is  that  what  you  want 
Santa    Clans  to  leave  for  yo\i?" 

"Oh,  just  look  at  it,  Frank;  isn't  it  a 
beauty?"  exclaimed  Charlie,  as  he  held 
to  Frank  with  one  hand  and  patted  the 
sled  with  the  other. 

"It  is  a  beauty.  You  had  better  leave 
word  for  Santa  Claus  to  send  that  to  you. 
Grace  and  I  have  just  chosen  what  we 
want  most  of  all.  Good  by,"  and  Frank 
went  to  join  his  father  and  sister. 

Charlie  sat  on  the  sled  and  wondered 
how  he  could  get  word  to  Santa  Claus. 
There  were  so  many  people  in  the  store, 
and  he  had  no  paper  nor  pencil  to  write 
a  letter. 

He  pulled  all  the  things  out  of  his 
pockets,  and  there,  sure  enough,  was  a 
small  piece  of  chalk,  so  turning  the  sled 
upside  down,  he  Wiote  on  the  bottom  of 
it  his  name — C-h-a-r-l-i-e  G-r-a-y.  There, 
when  Santa  Claus  sees  that  he  will  sure- 
ly know  how  much  I  want  it. 

The  snow  fell  faster  and  faster,  and 
though  Charlie's  clothes  were  thin  and 
his  shoes  were  full  of  holes,  he  did  not 
mind  the  wet  and  cold  for  his  heart  was 
so  happy. 

On  Christmas  morning  Frankie  Adams 
was  up  by  daylight  to  see  if  Santa  Claus 
remembered  his  rocking  horse.  Yes.  by 
the    tree  was    a   fine,    large   horse,    and 


somcilniKj  else — could  it  be? — yes,  it  was- 
the  very  sled  that  Charlie  Gray  had 
wanted  so  badly. 

Frankie  looked  at  all  the  pretty  things 
and  had  a  ride  on  his  wonderful  horse, 
but  his  heart  felt  heavy,  for  he  kept 
thinking  of  how  disappointed  poor  Char- 
lie would  be. 

"I  believe  I  will  do  it,"  he  said  at  last. 
"My  old  sled  will  do  for  me."  Off  his 
horse  he  jumped.  Boots,  cap  and  coat 
were  put  on,  and  he  was  out  on  the  side- 
walk, pulling  the  new  sled  after  him  and 
whistling  a  merry  tune — the  hapf)iest  boy 
in  town. 

Charlie  Gray  slept  late,  and  his  mother 
did  not  wake  him,  for  she  knew  how  dis- 
appointed he  would  be  when  he  found 
there  was  no  sled  for  him;  for  they  were 
poor,  and  it  took  all  she  could  earn  for 
food  and  clothes. 

The  sun  was  coming  up  when  Charlie 
opened  his  eyes.  He  jumped  out  of  bed 
and  began  hunting  for  his  sled,  but 
couldn't  find  it  anywhere.  When  his 
mother  asked  him  to  fill  the  scuttle  with 
coal,  his  eyes  were  so  full  of  tears  that 
he  coidd  hardly  see,  but  he  opened  the 
door  and — hang  came  something  right 
into  the  room.  A  pretty  red  sled  with  a 
dog's  head  painted  on  it. 

Charlie  grabbed  it  up  and  called  for  his 
mama  to  look  at  it.  "Isn't  Santa  Claus 
good?  Oh,  I  do  thank  him  so  much.  I 
will  give  all  the  boys  a  ride  down  the  hill." 

"But  can  it  really  be  for  you?"  his 
mother  asked. 

"To  be  sure  it  is  for  me,  see."  Over 
went  the  sled,  and  there  on  the  bottom 
was  his  name  written  with  chalk. 

9.  Children's  Period: 

Follow  instriictions  given  in  the  Sug- 
gestions to  Teachers. 
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PARTING    SONG. 
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SECOND  SUNDAY,   DECEMBER   H. 
1.  Songs: 

Repeat  songs  and  prayer  as  given  in 
last  week's  iDrogram. 

5.   Nature  Talk     The  Stars: 

At  night,  after  the  bright  sun  has  gone, 
and  it  gets  dark,  what  do  you  have  in 
your  homes  so  that  you  can  see?  A 
bright  lamp,  don't  you?  If  you  should 
go  outside,  what  would  you  see  shining 
down  upon  you  to  make  it  lighter?  The 
moon  and  stars.  How  many  moons  do 
you  see?  And  do  you  only  see  one  star? 
No,  there  are  many,  many  stars  shin- 
ing and  twinkling  in  the  sky.  Some  of  the 
stars  are  much  brighter  and  larger  than 
others,  are  they  not?  Do  you  all  know 
the  little  story  about tlie  star  which  says: 

Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star, 
How  I  wonder  what  you  are; 
Up  above  the  world  so  high, 
Like  a  diamond  in  the  .sky,  etc. 

(live  that  little  hand  exercise,  "Open, 
shut  them,"  etc.,  to  get  atttnition  for  your 
story. 

6.  Story  of  the  Shepherds: 

Repeat  story  of  hist  Sunday,  adding 
this  story  to  it: 

On  that  night,  long,  long  ago,  when  the 


baby  Jesus  Christ  was  born,  some  shep- 
herds were  out  on  the  hills  near  Beth- 
lehem, watching  their  sheep,  when  a  very 
wonderful  thing  happened — a  bright  and 
glorious  light  appeared  in  the  sky,  and  it 
WHS  such  a  strange  thing  that  the  shep- 
herds were  very  much  afraid.  But  an 
angel  came  to  them  and  said,  "Fear  not, 
for  behold  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of 
great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  peoj^le. 
For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city 
of  David  a  Savior  which  is  Christ  the 
Lord."  And  the  angel  told  the  shep- 
herds to  go  and  find  the  Savior.  The 
angel  said  that  they  would  find  him  in  a 
manger,  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes. 
And  suddenly  these  shepherds  heard 
some  angels  singing,  "Glory  to  God  in 
the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will 
toward  men."  (Sing  this  part.)  After 
the  angels  had  gone, the  shepherds  said 
one  to  another.  Come  let  ns  go  into  Beth- 
lehem, the  city  of  David,  and  see  the 
Christ-child  that  the  Tjord  has  sent.  And 
they  went  and  found  ]Mary  and  Joseph, 
and  the  babe  lying  in  the  manger.  When 
they  saw  the  little  baby  Jesus  thi'y  knelt 
down  and  worshiped  Him.and  praised  the 
Lord  for  sending  un\n  them  a  Savior. 
7. 

in  list. 


Rest  Exercise: 
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ect  one  from  those  given 


686 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTKVCIOR. 


8.  Story — "The  Shepherd's  Children. 

Long,  long,  ago,  in  the  far  away  east, 
and  on  the  hills  of  Bethlehem,  lived  a 
little  brother  and  sister  with  their  father, 
who  was  a  shepherd,  and  their  mother, 
and  the  sheep. 

'  It  was  never  very  cold  on  those  hills,  so 
the  sheep  and  the  children  lived  on  the 
grass  all  day,  and  at  night,  when  the 
children  slept  in  tents,  the  sheep  got  close 
together  in  the  fold. 

All  were  happy,  because  the  shepherd 
was  so  kind  to  his  sheep  and  his  child- 
ren: and  the  children  and  the  mother 
were  gentle  and  loving  with  everyone. 

Mark  was  the  little  boy's  name,  and 
Anna  was  the  name  of  his  sister. 

Where  they  lived  was  so  high  up.  that 
the  stars  and  the  moon  seemed  near, 
and  the  children  could  look  down  from 
their  tent  door  to  see  the  sun  rise  in 
1  he  morning. 

The  lambs  always  bleated  "Bali !  bah !" 
when  the  srnlight  touched  the  hills,, and 
tliis  would  make  the  children  hurry  to  give 
1  liem  their  breakfast. 

Mark  had  a  little  white  lamb  for  his 
very  own,  and  it  wore  a  little  bell  on  its 
neck,  which  tinkled  whenever  the  lamb 
would  run  or  jump,  and  then  Mark  knew 
where  to  find  him.  Wherever  he  went 
the  baby  lamb  loved  to  go,  for  he  was  so 
tender,  and  would  remember  to  feed  the- 
sheep  salt  and  gather  berries  for  his  little 
himbs. 

Anna's  father  made  her  a  little  crook, 
and  called  her  his  little  shepherdess,  be- 
onuse  she  was  so  quick  to  find  the  lambs 
when  they  got  lost  from  the  side  of  the 
mother  sheep.  One  day  the  little  white 
lamb  could  not  be  found  among  the  oth- 
ers, so  Mark  and  Anna,  with  her  crook, 
went  to  find  him.  After  looking  for  a 
long  time,  they  saw  him  caught  in  a 
thorn  bush,  bleating  for  help.  Anna 
took  the  hook  end  of  her  crook  and  held 
the  thorns  away  from  the  woolly  coat  of 


the  frightened  lambkin,  while  Mark  lifted 
him  out  very  gently,  and  then  carried  him 
home  in  his  arms  as  he  had  seen  his 
father  do  often  when  the  lambs  were  tired 
or  hurt. 

No  wonder  the  lambs  loved  the  chil- 
dren, for  they  were  so  kind. 

Every  night  they  made  a  bed  of  straw 
for  the  baby  lambs,  kissed  them  good 
night,  and  then,  oh !  what  a  good  time 
they  had  with  the  father  out  on  the  hills, 
looking  at  and  trying  to  count  the  stars; 
but  they  never  could  count  them,  they 
were  so  many. 

They  could  pick  out  the  largest  ones 
and  call  them  the  sheep, and  all  the  small 
ones  -were  the  lambs,  they  said.  Then 
the  kind  mother  would  tell  them  the  story 
they  loved  so  much  to  hear,  of  the  Good 
Shepherd  who  lived  so  high  up,  beyond 
the  stars  and  moon— so  high  in  the  heav- 
en that  no  one  could  see  or  reach;  but  He 
knew  all  the  stars  and  all  His  little  chil- 
dren by  name. 

'"Some  day",  said  the  father,  as  he 
looked  up  into  the  sky,  "some  day  when 
the  good  Shepherd's  children  are  ready 
He  will  send  the  dearest  gift  in  all  the 
heaven." 

"How  will  it  come?''  asked  Anna. 

"I  cannot  tell,"  answered  her  father, 
"but  I  know  it  will  come,  and  those  who 
have  been  gpntle  and  loving  to  one  anoth- 
er and  to  these  sheep  and  lambs,  will 
know  when  He  sends  this  great  gift." 

Mark  and  Anna  looked  up  and  up  into 
the  sparkling  sky  and  said,  "Father,  we 
will  try  to  be  gentle  and  loving  and  per- 
haps the  Good  Shepherd  will  send  an 
angel  out  of  the  stars  to  us." 

"And  if  He  does,"  said  Mark,  "I'll  send 
my  white  lamb  back  to  Him." 

They  kissed  their  father  and  mother 
goodnight,  and  went  into  the  tent  to  sleep. 

No  wind  was  blowing,  and  all  was  very 
still,  and  the  sheep  and  the  lambs  and  the 
children  were  sound  asleep.  The  shepherd 
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lay  on  the  grass  awake,  for  he  always 
watched  his  flocks  at  night  to  keep  them 
from  all  harm.  His  eyes  were  looking  up 
into  the  stars,  and  he  was  thinking  of  the 
Good  Shepherd,  when  suddenly  he  saw  a 
light — like  the  light  of  a  great  star,  and 
it  grew  brighter  and  larger  until  the  hills 
were  bright  as  day. 

The  sheep  woke  up  and  the  lambs  be- 
gan to  bleat  thinking  it  was  morning. 
The  bleating  woke  the  children  up  and 
they  began  to  wonder  what  it  meant,  for 
the  sun  was  not  peeping  into  the  tent 
door  as  it  did  every  morning. 

They  kept  still  and  listened.  No  one 
was  moving,  but  someone  was  singing  a 
song  they  had  never  heard  before — it  was 
sweeter  than  any  their  mother  sang. 
"Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest,"  they 
heard:  then  many  voices  singing  the  same 
song,  "Glory  to  God  on  High,  and  on 
earth  peace,  good  will  to  men." 

"What  is  it?"  whispered  Mark. 

"Oh!  it  is  beautiful!"  whispered  Anna 
"Perhaps  the  Good  Shepherd  has  sent 
His  gift  to  lis." 

'"Let  us  see,"  said  Mark,  "for  I  want 
to  give  them  my  darling  lamb  for  His 
very  own." 

"Do  you  think  He  would  take  my  crook, 
for  I  have  nothing  else   to  giver" 

"Of  course  He  will  for  He  is  so  good," 
answered  little  Mark. 

3 


The  singing  ceased  and  the  father  came 
to  the  tent  door,  and  took  his  little  chil- 
dren in  his  arms  and  told  them  what  he 
had  seen — the  wonderful  star  that  made 
all  things  light,  and  the  angels'  song  that 
was  to  make  all  people  glad.  Then  he 
said,  "My  children,  the  Good  Shepherd  has 
sent  his  gift  to  us,  and  I  must  go  and  find 
where  it  is,  the  star  will  show  me  the  way." 

"Please  fake  my  little  lamb,  father." 
said  Mark,  "And  my  beautiful  crook,  will 
you  take  it  too'?"  said  the  little  girl. 

'  Yes,  my  children  and  you  care  for  the 
sheep  while  I  am  away,  and  tell  mother 
the  wonderful  story." 

Mark  and  Anna  watched  the  star  as  it 
moved  so  slowly  through  the  sky.  and  at 
last  rested  above  an  old  stable,  at  the  foot 
of  the  hill  where  the  poor  always  foimd  a 
place  to  rest. 

Then  they  looked  after  the  sheep  and 
lambs  and,  as  Anna  gently  lifted  a  little 
weak  lamb  and  held  it  in  her  arms,  Mark 
exclaimed,  "How  you  shine  out  of  your 
eyes,  Anna!" 

"Maybe  it  is  the  light  from  the  star," 
she  said — and  then  they  sat  on  the  hill- 
side and  waited  their  father's  return — for 
they  wanted  to  know  what  the  gift  was, 
that  the  angels  said  would  mike  all  the 
people  glad. 

U,  Children's  period. 

10.  Closing,  prayer.  Sing  to  march. 


A  PRICELESS  JEWEL. 


Deep  in  the  heart  of  a  fragrant  rose 

A  dewdrop  lay  concealed, 
'Til  the  sun  paid  the  rose  a  visit  one  day 

And  the  glittering  .jewel  revealed. 
Then  it  vanished — its  life  was  now  sjjent, 

And  the  rose  soon  withered  away; 
For  thatdewdroppure  to  the  l)lossom  lent 

A  life-giving  force  each  day. 
.■\.nd  deep  in  the  heart  of  a  child  of  (iod 

Lies  a  priceless  jewel  concealed, 
Which  lightens  that  heart  as  the  dewdroii  the  rose, 

While  'tis  waiting  to  be  revealed. 


Unlike  the  dewdrop.  this  other  gem. 

When  found,  will  vanish  not, 
But  nourished  well,  will  diffuse  its  ray 

Unto  some  less  favored  spot.  * 

Th(^  Lord  has  called  this  jewel,   Kaitii: 

It  enlivens  our  souls  each  day: 
Should   it    fail  like    Ihe    d('W(lro|i,  (hen  we.  like 
the  ro-ie. 

Mustiierish  and  l';i!l  liy  the  way. 

(I nice   I in/lc.'i   l'')-()sl. 
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PARENTS'  CLASSES. 


THE  outlines  for  a  general  course 
of  instruction  to  be  given  par- 
ents in  the  Sunday  School  has 
been  submitted  for  our  approv- 
al, and  the  question  of  the  de- 
sirability of  such  classes  has 
^S»  been  raised.  From  the  outlines 
M^y  it  would  appear  that  the  par- 
ents convene  during  the  Sabbath  morn- 
ing at  the  same  hour  as  the  Sunday 
School,  and  in  a  separate  room  of  the 
Sunday  School  building,  vrhere  special 
instructions  are  given  on  questions  relat- 
ing to  the  mutual  duties  and  obligations 
of  parents  and  children.  A  study  of  child 
life  is  taken  up  and  the  best  means  of 
promoting  love  and  faith  in  the  hearts  of 


the  children  is  considered.  The  char- 
acter of  childhood  is  studied  and  the  best 
methods  of  bringing  parents  and  children 
into  intimate  and  confidential  relations 
are  discussed. 

In  order  thac  parents  may  have  an  ob- 
ject lesson  in  aiding  the  children  in  home 
preparation,  a  child  is  brought  before  the 
class  and  taken  through  a  special  exercise 
that  the  parents  may  witness  the  methods 
used  in  inducing  study  and  home  read- 
ing on  the  part  of  children.  One  of  the 
aims  of  these  exercises  is  to  remove  the 
objection  so  often  made  by  parents  that 
they  do  not  know  how  to  take  part  with  the 
children  in  home  preparation  and  study. 

The  outlines  have  been  carefully  gotten 
up  so  as  to  give  those  presenting  the  sub- 
jects an  opportunity  to  prepare  and  to 
atford  parents  a  chance  to  discuss  intelli- 
gently the  subject  treated  at  the  parents' 
meeting  on  the  Sabbath  morning.  These 
outlines  do  not  take  up  doctrinal  and 
historical  subjects,  they  are  rather  in- 
tended to  bring  to  bear  the  best  experi- 
ence and  most  thoughtful  means  of  pro- 
moting faith  and  love  in  the  home.  They 
constitute  a  sort  of  course  in  child  study, 
and  there  is  no  apparent  reason  why  a 
parents'  class  in  the  Sunday  School  may 
not  be  both  helpful  and  desirable.  It  is 
certainly  encouraging  to  children  to  wit- 
ness special  interest  in  their  parents  in 
behalf  of  the  Sunday  School.  It  brings 
the  Sabbath  School  nearer  the  home  and 
the  home  nearer  the  Sabbath  School.    ' 

It  is  easy,  however,  to  imagine  some 
conditions  that  might  make  the  parents' 
class  a  hindrance  rather  than  a  help.  In 
the  first  place,  the  building  in  which  the 
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Sunday  School  convenes  should  have 
enough  rooms  to  accommodate  the  par- 
ents without  crowding  the  children  or 
disturbing  their  recitations.  Again,  the 
parents'  class  should  be  confined  to  those 
who  are  really  parents  and  should  not  be 
made  up  of  those  who  would  otherwise 
take  up  the  regular  class  work  in  the 
school.  We  see  no  objection  to  such  a 
class,  but  on  the  other  hand  much  in  it 
that  is  very  commendable.  Of  course, 
experience  must  determine  whether  in 
certain  instances  it  is  likely  to  prove  a 
help  to  Sunday  School  work  or  not. 

Parents  should  not  make  their  atten- 
dance in  such  a  class  an  excuse  for  keep- 
ing them  from  the  regular  meetings 
which  the  Saints  should  sustain  by  their 
presence  with  the  same  enthusiasm,  in- 
terest and  loyalty  that  they  show  for  the 
Sabbath  School.  It  is  said  that  the  at- 
tendance of  parents  at  one,  of  these 
classes  already  organized  has  been  some- 
thing like  one  hundred.  If  such  an  attend- 
ance represents  the  devotion  and  love 
on  the  part  of  the  parents  for  the  cause 
of  the  Sabbath  School,  it  is  certainly 
worthy  of  every  encouragement. 

CONCORDANCE  TO  THE  BOOK  OF 
MORMON. 

The  announcement  that  Elder  George 
Keynolds'  "Concordance  to  the  Book  of 


Mormon"  has  come  from  the  press  will  be 
read  with  pleasure  by  those  who  have  for 
years  looked  anxiously  for  its  appearance. 
It  is  a  book  of  over  eight  hundred  and 
fifty  large  pages,  the  compilation  of  which 
covered  a  period  of  more  than  twenty 
years.  This  Concordance  will  be  an  in- 
valuable aid  to  missionaries,  and  to  teach- 
ers in  the  Sunday  Schools  and  Improve- 
ment Associations,  as  it  will  enable  them, 
in  the  shortest  time  and  with  the  smallest 
amount  of  labor,  to  collect  all  the  passages 
in  that  sacred  book  relating  to  the  sub- 
ject which  they  may  have  under  consid- 
eration. The  volume  is  printed  on  good 
book  x3aper,  and  bound  in  full  cloth  and 
full  leather.  The  price  of  the  former 
binding  is  six  dollars,  and  of  the  latter, 
seven  dollars,  postpaid.  Orders  can  be 
sent  direct  to  Elder  George  Reynolds, 
also  to  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union, 
Salt  Lake  City. 


QUICK  WORK  AND  GOOD. 

On  November  1st,  three  stakes — Wa- 
sach.  Salt  Lake  and  Granite — handed  the 
General  Treasurer  their  Nickel  Donation 
for  liHJi.  This  is  an  instance  where  the 
old  game  of  ''Follow  my  Leader"  can  be 
advantageously  followed  by  all  the  other 
Stakes. 


GOLDEN  DAYS. 


The  year  is  measured  by  golden  days 
AloriK  on  the  stream  of  time. 

For  Sabljath  worship  in  songs  of  praise, 
And  learning  God's  will  sublime. 

Chokus. 

CJolden  days— one  in  seven— 
Ever  guiding  to  heaven: 
(iuldca  days  of  love  and  praise. 
Beautiful  golden  days! 

They  ever  lighten  our  toil  and  care: 
From  hur<lens  they  set  us  free; 


They  bring  us  visions  of  heaven  so  fair 
And  beautiful  days  to  be. 

With  gems  of  truth  in  a  'oright  array 

And  heavenly  love  divine, 
How  l)rightly  beaming  upon  our  way 

Through  life  do  they  over  shiie! 

Re  thanUful  ever  to  (!od  aliove 

For  beautiful  golden  days. 
When  wo  may  learn  of  His  holy  love, 

And  learn  to  walk  in  his  ways. 

•J.    L.    I'oiiiiscrul. 


CUBA 


III. 


MORRO  CASTLE. 


AlFTER  visiting  the  Fortress  of 
____  Cabanaj  we  made  our  way  aloDg  a 
WS^  secret  passage  in  the  direction  of 
Mono  Castle  which  lies  farther  out  on  a 
ledge  above  the  sea.  I'nder  both  of  these 
buildings  there  are  niimerous  secret  pas- 
sages which  in  the  beginning  were,  no 
doubt,  made  for  protection  against  the 
enemy,  but  which  during  the  last  century 
became  prison   houses  for  the  revolting 


Morro,  one  obtains  a  beautiful  view  of 
the  city  of  Havana,  its  harbor,  and  the 
winding  shores  for  miles.  Beneath,  at  the 
foot  of  the  great  ledge  on  which  the  castle 
stands,  the  breaking  waters  of  the  ever 
restless  sea  throw  their  spray  high  on  the 
rocky  coast. 

The  guide  took  us  to  some  old  cannons 
that  were  placed  on  the  fortress  for  its 
protection  at  the  time  of  out  late  war 
with  Spain.  I  looked  at  the  cannons  and 
said  to  the  guide,  "These  have  an  old- 
fashioned  look." 


OLD    EUINED    FORTS    NEAR    MORKO    CASTLE. 


Cubans.  These  subterranean  passages 
and  dark  chambers  are  hateful  to  the 
memory  of  the  Cubans  who  speak  in  terms 
of  unmeasured  bitterness  against  the 
Spanish  oppression  of  the  unhappy  island. 
Morro  is  on  a  somewhat  higher  eleva- 
tion than  Cabana;  and  we  reached  the 
top  of  the  former  by  passing  through 
archways  on  to  the  roofs  of  the  chambers 
that  were  formerly  the  prison  houses  of 
the  Cuban  captives.    From  the  summit  of 


"Yes,"  was  the  ref)ly,  "it  was  simply 
intended  to  make  a  noise  with  them." 
"They  probably  cost  enough,"  he  contin- 
ued, "to  be  the  most  approved  equipments 
of  modern  warfare,  but  Spanish  official 
corruj)tion  reduced  the  quality  of  the 
guns  to  what  you  see  before  you." 

A  little  farther  on  we  were  taken  to  the 
edge  of  the  wall  overlooking  the  "sharks' 
nest."  The  "sharks'  nest"  at  Morro  is 
somewhat  similar  to    the  "dead  line''  at 


WICKEDNESS. 
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Cabana.  Along  the  edge  of  the  cliff  and 
at  the  top  of  the  wall  ran  a  flat  surface 
about  eight  feet  in  width.  Cubans  con- 
demned to  execution  were  led  out  to  the 
edge  of  the  wall  where  they  were  shot  and 
from  which  their  bodies  were  tumbled 
over  into  the  waters  below  where  they 
were  eaten  up  by  sharks.  The  guide  told 
incidents  of  men  who  jumped  from  the 
wall  to  escape  the  bullets  of  the  Spanish 
soldiers  and  were  killed  by  the  sharks 
below.  "Sometimes,"  said  the  guide, 
"when  the  spirit  of  hatred  among  the 
Spaniards  ran  high  against  the  Cubans, 
the  latter  were  led  to  the  edge  of  the  wall 
and  pushed  over  alive  into  the  waters  be- 
low to  have  their  bodies  mutilated,  while 
still  living,  by  the  monsters  of  the  dee^D." 

Returning  from  the  "sharks'  nest"  we 
made  our  way  back  on  to  the  roof  of  the 
castle  where  the  great  cistern  is  located. 
Here  thousands  of  gallons  of  rain  water 
were  collected  during  the  rainy  season  to 
keep  the  soldiers  and  the  defenders  of  the 
castle  from  famishing  during  a  siege. 

Leaving  the  roof,  we  made  our  way 
down  winding  stairs  into  dark  passages 
and  chambers  below.  We  were  taken  to 
a  distant  place  where  in  the  side  of  the 


wall  there  had  been  chiselled  a  niche  just 
large  enough  to  accommodate  four  per- 
sons while  standing  erect.  Cuban  prison- 
ers were  taken  to  this  place,  put  in  the 
niche,  and  a  heavy  gate  swung  in  against 
them  so  as  to  secure  them  in  this  stand- 
ing position  where  they  were  left  for  days 
in  hunger  and  in  agony  to  die. 

Morro  Castle  is  a  sort  of  chamber  of 
horrors  to  the  people  of  Havana.  It  may 
be  that  the  bloodcurdling  stories  are 
greatly  exaggerated,  and  the  picture  of 
Spanish  oppression  may  be  greatly  over- 
drawn ;  but  these  stories  are  handed  down 
and  will  be  taken  from  generation  to 
generation  as  an  indictment  against  Span- 
ish policy  in  Cuba.  They  will  be  told  in 
justification  of  Cuban  revolutions;  and 
to  Americans  they  will  be  related  as  an 
evidence  of  the  humane  spirit  which 
actuated  us  in  liberating  Cuba. 

The  construction  of  Morro  Castle  was 
begun  in  1589  and  finished  in  1597.  It 
was  partly  destroyed  in  17(J2  when  the 
English  captured  Havana.  On  our  way 
down  from  the  castle,  we  passed  the  can- 
nons of  the  Twelve  Apostles.  The  names 
given  them  were  curiously  intended  to 
honor  the  Disciples  of  Jesus. 


WICKEDNESS. 


And  I  will  piini.sh  the  world  for  their  evil. 

—  hdiiili. 


T 


first 


HERE     are     two     things     about 
wickedness  that  often  make  it  at- 
tractive to  young  i^eople.     In  tht' 
place,  there   is  in  our  fallen  nature 


evil  that  seem  attractive  to  us.  I  say,  they 
seeui  attractive,  because  there  are  found 
in  them  momentary  pleasures.  The  wick- 
edness, however,  wliich  our  own  person- 
al inclinations  lead  lis  into  can  never 
give  anything  more   than   passing  jjleas- 


something  that  is   akin  to  the  evil  which  ures.     There  is    nothing  lasting  or    sub- 

we  find  in  the  world.     We  have  our  appe-  stantial  in  them.    As  soon  as  the  tempter 

tites,  our  desires,  and  our  passions   that  has  lured  us  into  by  and  forbidden  patiis, 

(rod  gave  us  for  a   wise  and  blesscnl  pur-  our  conscience  then    turns  upon    us    and 

pose;  but  they  are   also  prone   to  wicked  punishes    us  for  the  evil  we   have  done. 

wavs,  so  that  there  are  many  things  about  It  is  very  difficult  ot'fcii  for  voung  people 
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to  understand  the  difference  between  that 
pleasure  which  is  fleeting  and  which 
wounds  our  conscience  and  the  pleasure 
of  life  that  is  lasting  and  uplifting. 

Again,  wickedness  is  often  alluring  to 
young  people  because  they  see  those 
whose  lives  are  full  of  evil,  apparently 
prosperous  in  a  worldly  way.  Among 
the  evil  doers  are  the  rich  and  the  recip- 
ients of  political  and  social  favors;  and 
yoving  people  are  very  prone  to  believe 
that  because  certain  wicked  men  get  on 
well  in  the  world,  as  they  term  it,  that 
there  is  not  after  all,  much  punishment 
to  be  feared  from  evil  doing. 

Such  temptation  comes  from  the  false 
notion  that  because  men  are  rich  and  en- 
joy social  and  political  favors,  they  must, 
therefore,  be  happy.  The  truth  is,  that 
the  real  conditions  of  happiness  are  rath- 
er to  be  sought  and  found  within  us  than 
around  us.  No  man  or  woman  can  be 
truly  happy  who  does  not  lead  an  up- 
right and  Godfearing  life.  It  often  hap- 
pens that  iDeople  seek  worldly  pleasures 
and  social  pastimes  for  the  very  reason 
that  they  are  unhappy;  they  are  not  con- 
tent   when   left    alone    with  themselves. 


Their  thoughts  are  troublesome  and  often 
so  unhappy  as  to  fill  them  with  discontent. 

The  real  trouble,  therefore,  comes 
when  people  confound  the  needs  of 
wealth  with  the  pleasures  of  wealth. 
Wealth  has  its  needs,  as  every  human 
being  feels,  because  God  ordained  it  so; 
but  those  who  feel  the  need  of  wealth  are 
generally  greatly  mistaken  when  they 
imagine  that  in  wealth  are  found  the  chief 
pleasures  of  life.  Besides,  it  is  dangerous 
to  associate  wealth  with  pleasure,  for  a 
pleasure-loving  life  leads  to  selfishness 
and  wickedness. 

The  questions  then  naturally  arise: 
How  shall  we  shun  those  evils  that  lead 
to  wicked  ways?  Shall  we  do  so  by 
holding  up  Wickedness  as  something 
dreadful?  That  is  not  the  most  satisfac- 
tory thing  to  do,  because  some  kinds  of 
wickedness  have  their  allurements.  They 
are  tempting  and  appear  to  contain  pleas- 
ures. It  would  be  preferable  to  hold  up 
to  view  the  good  and  the  noble  and  the 
true.  The  inspiration  of  the  good  is 
often  more  effectual  in  leading  to  an 
upright  life  than  the  warnings  against 
evil. 


AN  INCIDENT  IN  HAND-CART  HISTORY. 


Date. — Noreiiilwr,  IS'jO. 

Scene. — Banks  of  the  Sweetwater,  near 
DeviVs  Gate,   Wyoming. 

Peisomv.  —  Tlie  frontiersman,  Eph. 
Hantcs  and  a  portion  of  tlie  ill-fated  Mar- 
tin and  Tyler  Handcart  Company. 


I 


r  was  evening,  and  the  tired  and 
famished  company  had  stopped, 
we  won't  say  to  rest,  but  to  pass 
the  night.  Snow  was  on  the  ground,  and 
the  air  was  biting  keen. 

A  couple  of  logs  had  been  rolled  up 
pretty  close  together,  leaving  a  small 
space  between  in  which  a  brisk  fire  was 


burning.  Part  of  the  emigrants  had 
gathered  around  to  warm  their  shivering 
limbs.  Ephraim  Hanks  had  ridden  ahead 
of  the  relief  teams  from  Salt  Lake  City, 
to  locate  the  belated  company,  and  cheer 
them  up  with  the  welcome  news  that  as- 
sistance and  provisions  were  close  at 
hand;  for  their  scant  rations  were  insuffi- 
cient to  satisfy  the  pains  of  hunger. 

"Eph."  was  a  unicjue  character.  Lithe 
as  an  Indian,  clad  in  buckskin  from  head 
to  feet,  the  latter  being  encased  in  moc- 
casins. He  wore  a  broad-brimmed  light 
hat,  thrown  back  in  front,  and  with  his 
light  hair,  and  his  face  ruddy  with  health 
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and  exposure,  he  was  a  picture  on  which 
all  eyes  were  riveted. 

He  came  along,  dragging  by  the  bushy 
end,  the  tail  of  an  ox  that  had  been 
slaughtered.  is  he  reached  the  fire  he 
sprang  on  the  end  of  one  of  the  logs  and 
swung  the  tail  around  over  his  head,  and 
with  a  "Hooid!  hoopla!  hoopee!"'  let  it  go 
right  into  the  fire  between  the  logs.  Then 
stepping  from  his  f)erch  he  picked  np  a 
small  limb,  and  mounted  the  log  again. 
Facing  the  crowd  he  reached  Ijack  for  liis 
knife  and  commenced  whittling  off  the 
twigs  from  the  small  bongh  ,  and  opened  a 
conversation  with  his  new  acquaintances: 

"Pretty  darned  cold  o'nights  now,  boys" 
— whittling — ''and  none  too  warm  'er  the 
day  time:  never  mind,  perk  up,  them 
teams  '11  soon  reach  yer,  and  they'll  bring 
some  flour  and  bacon  with  'em,  too:" — still 
whittling — "when  them  teams  get  here, 
we'll  stack  them  blamed  carts  and  just 
get  for  the  valley.  Yer  see,  yer  ain't  used 
to  this  kind  er  life.  It  don't  hurt  me, 
I'm  kinder  used  to  it.  If  I  can  only  get 
my  cyuse  under  shelter,  I  kin  roll  iip  in 
a  buffalo  skin,  and  sleep  snug  euuif ;  a 
strip  of  jerked  beef  will  do  me  for  days." 


During  this  harangue  which  lasted  from 
fifteen  to  twenty  minutes,  his  hearers  had 
forgotten  all  about  the  ox"s  tail,  but  not 
so  with  Brother  Hanks.  He  had  whit- 
tled all  the  twigs  off  the  limb  by  this  time, 
and  had  a  preity  good  stick,  with  which 
he  began  to  poke  in  the  fire.  It  did  not 
take  him  long  to  locate  the  tail.  He  then 
whittled  the  end  of  the  stick  to  a  point, 
and  sticking  it  into  the  fleshy  part, 
brought  it  out  smoking  hot,  no  hair  on  it 
this  time.  Hanks  then  held  it  on  the 
stick  for  a  few  minutes,  chuckled  and 
laughed,  till  it  got  cool  enough  to  handle, 
then  he  took  hold  of  it  at  both  ends,  and 
commenced  his  meal,  tearing  off  pieces  of 
that  roasted  tail  with  his  teeth,  with  a 
relish  which  made  all  tlie  onlookers  smile, 
and  forget  their  sorrows;  and  the  sunlight 
of  hope  rested  down  upon  their  tried  and 
weary  souls,  for  a  while,  at  least. 

There  is  much  praise  due  Ephraim 
Hanks  and  hundreds  of  other  brave  and 
forceful  men,  who,  in  those  hard  and  try- 
ing times,  aided  in  establishing  this  in- 
land empire,  and  did  their  best  to  loosen 
tlie  little  stone  and  start  it  rolling. 

.S'.  ,S.  J. 


THE  LIVING  TESTIMONY. 


!f 


¥  ¥  OW  is  it  your  people,"  meaning 
I  the  Latter-day  Saints,  "all  testify 
that  God  lives,  that  Jesus  Christ 
is  the  Son  of  Clod,  and  that  Joseph  Smith 
was  a  true  prophet  sent  of  GodV  was  a 
question  once  asked  by  a  gentleman  who 
had  visited  the  fast  meetings  and  other 
gatherings  of  the  Saints.  "How  do  you 
know?"  asked  he.  I  answered,  "Because 
the  Saints  have  accepted  the  Gospel  of 
Jesus  Christ,  and  obeyed  tlie  doctrine 
and  it  has  lieen  revealed  to  them,  and 
they  have  a  living  testimony." 

Many  of  our    young  readers  may  have 
had    the    same   (piostion     arise   in    their 


minds,  hearing  the  testimony  of  their 
parents  and  the  Saints  as  to  how  they 
knew  that  God  lived,  and  that  Jesus  was 
the  Christ,  and  that  Joseph  Smith,  was  a 
true  pro^ihet  of  God,  sent  to  usher  in  the 
dispensation  of  the  fullness  of  times.  It 
is  very  certain  that  they  have  this  assur- 
ance. But  how  ilo  they  obtain  it  is  the 
(luestion.  They  obtain  it  by  rt'velation. 
The  only  true  God  is  a  God  of  revt>lation. 
''He  revealeth  the  deep  and  secret 
things."  The  Lord  -lesus  Christ  said: 
"And  this  is  life  eternal,  that  they  might 
l^iKiir  thee  the  only  true  God,  and  Jesus 
Christ  whom  thou  hast  sent," 
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The  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ,  or  the 
Gospel  of  the  kingdom,  as  it  is  some- 
times called,  is  differeht  from  anything 
else.  It  is  a  science  of  revelation.  The 
Gospel  is  the  revealed  will  from  God  to 
man.  Paul  declared,  "For  I  am  not 
ashamed  of  the  Gospel  of  Christ;  for 
it  is  the  power  of  God  unto  salvation  to 
everyone  that  believeth;  to  the  Jew 
first,  and  also  to  the  Greek.  For  there- 
in is  the  righteousness  of  God  revealed 
from  faith  to  faith :  as  it  is  written : 
The  just  shall  live  by  faith."  He 
understood  that  all  were  dependent 
upon  God  for  the  testimony  of  the  Gos- 
pel, in  the  righteousness  of  God  being 
rci-fdlcd  from  faith  to  faith,  and  it  being 
the  power  of  God  unto  salvation  to  be- 
lievers. For  the  Gospel  is  always  the 
same:  it  is  eternal.  There  is  only  one 
body,  and  one  Spirit.  "One  Lord,  one  faith, 
one  baptism,  one  God  and  Father  of  all." 
And  we  are  all  His  children.  The  Gos- 
pel is  for  us  all.  It  is  the  only  way  to 
be  saved  from  death;  its  benefits  and  ad- 
vantages are  for  all  the  children  of  God, 
and  all  who  yield  obedience  are  promised 
knowledge — a  testimony    of   the    Gospel. 

Jesus  Christ  taught:  "My  doctrine  is 
not  mine,  but  his  that  sent  me.  If  any 
man  will  do  his  will,  he  shall  knoir  of 
the  doctrine,  whether  it  be  of  God,  or 
whether  I  speak  of  myself."  This  is 
simple  and  easy  to  be  understood:  That 
those  who  do  the  will  of  God,  by  obeying 
His  doctrine,  obtain  a  knowledge  of  its 
truth.  It  is  by  the  power  of  God  reveal- 
ing, through  the  wonderful  m>-dium  of 
His  Holy  Spirit,  that  this  knowlege  is 
obtained. 

Upon  one  occasion  during  the  life  of 
Christ,  recorded  by  St.  Matthew  in  the 
sixteenth  chapter:  "When  Oesus  came 
into  the  coasts  of  Ctesarea  Philippi,  he 
asked  his  disciples,  saying,  Whom  do 
men  say  that  I,  the  Son  of  man,  am? 
And  they    said.    Some  say  that    thou  art 


John  the  Baptist,  some  Elias,  and  others 
Jeremias,  or  one  of  the  prophets.  He 
saith  unto  them.  But  whom  say  ye  that 
I  am.  And  Simon  Peter  answered  and 
said.  Thou  art  the  Christ,  the  Son  of  the 
living  God.  And  Jesus  answered  and 
said  unto  him.  Blessed  art  thou,  Simon 
Barjona;  for  flesh  and  blood  hath  not 
rcvcdJcd  it  unto  thee,  but  my  Father 
which  is  in  heaven.  And  I  say  unto  thee. 
That  thou  art  Peter,  and  upon  this  rock  I 
will  build  my  church,  and  the  gates  of 
hell  shall  not  prevail  against  it." 

Christ  testified  that  His  Father  had  re- 
vealed to  Peter  that  He  was  the  Son  of 
the  Father,  and  that  He  would  build  His 
church  upon  this  rock — the  rock  of  reve- 
lation—that all  might  know  He  was  the 
Christ  who  became  members  of  His 
church,  and  have  this  revelation  that 
they  might  know  for  themselves  the  only 
true  God  and  Jesus  Christ  whom  He  had 
sent.  If  it  required  a  revelation  to  Peter 
that  Jesus  was  the  Christ  when  he  was 
with  Him,  witnessing  the  miracles  per- 
formed by  Christ,  hearing  His  instruc- 
tions and  understanding  the  prophecies 
being  fulfilled,  how  much  more  necessary 
it  would  be  for  the  disciples  of  Jesus 
Christ  ever  after  to  have  this  testimony 
that  Jesus  is  the  Christ  who  should  be- 
lieve and  obey  His  doctrine. 

Well,  God  is  no  respector  of  persons. 
It  was  determined  from  the  beginning 
that  whosoever  shoiild  do  the  will  of 
God  should  kitoir  of  the  doctrine,  and 
this  is  demonstrated  today.  As  it  was 
in  the  days  of  the  Savior  and  His  apos- 
tles, believers  received  this  revelation 
that  Jesus  is  the  Christ,  so  it  is  today. 
Believers  who  obey  the  Gospel  taught 
by  the  Elders  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  receive  a  tes- 
timony of  its  truth.  They  receive  the 
Holy  Ghost— the  Spirit  of  truth,  and 
they  are  taught  of  God,  and  they  know 
by  revelation,  as    the  former-day    Saints 
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did,  that  Jesus  is  the  Christ,  and  that 
God  has  commenced  to  do  a  man-elous 
work  among  the  people,  even  a  marvelous 
work  and  a  wonder,  as  foretold  by  the 
Ijroijhet  Isaiah.  These  things  are  imder- 
stood  by  the  Saints  of  God.  They  have 
had  their  eyes  opened  to  see  the  signs 
of  the  times.  God  has  given  the  un- 
derstanding heart  to  those  who  love 
Him,  and  they  testify  of  His  goodness. 
They  know  in  whom  they  trust. 

Paul,  addressing  the  Saints  at  Corinth, 
wrote:  "But  as  it  is  written,  Eye  hath 
not  seen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither  hath  it 
entered  into  the  heart  of  man,  the  things 
which  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that 
love  Him.  But  God  hatli  rcrcaleil 
them  imto  us  by  his  Spirit:  for  the  Spir- 
it searcheth  all  things,  yea,  the  deep 
things  of  God.  For  what  man  knoweth 
the  things  of  a  man,  save  the  spirit  of 
man  which  is  in  him'?  Even  so,  the 
things  of  God  knowoth  no  man,  but  the 
Spirit  of  God.  Now  we  have  received, 
not  the  spirit  of  the  world,  but  the  Spirit 
which  is  of  God,  that  we  might  know  the 
things  that  are  freely  given  to  us  of 
God." 

The  same  Spirit  of  re^•elatio^,  referred 


to  in  this  quotation,  enjoyed  by  the  for- 
mer day  Saints,  is  enjoyed  by  the  Saints 
today;  and  they  can  say  with  the  beloved 
Apostle  John,  as  he  wrote  to  the  Saints: 
'■And  we  know  that  we  are  of  God, and 
the  whole  world  lieth  in  wickedness.  And 
we  know  that  the  Son  of  God  is  come  and 
hath  given  us  an  understanding,  that  we 
may  know  him  that  is  true:  and  we  are  in 
him  that  is  tme,  even  in  his  Son  Jesus 
Christ.  This  is  the  true  God  and  eternal 
life."  He  had  received  this  knowledge 
from  the  Father.  He  and  the  Saints  had 
this  living  testimony  that  accompanies 
the  Gospel.  This  testimony  the  Saints 
enjoy  today  who  faithfully  live  and  obey 
its  principles.  It  is  an  evidence  that  the 
same  Gospel,  with  its  gifts,  powers  and 
testmonies,  is  restored  to  the  earth  and 
enjoyed  by  those  who  love  righteousness 
and  peace, — who  have  the  moral  courage 
to  worship  the  only  true  God  and  keep 
His  commandments.  The  opportunity  is 
given  today  to  do  the  will  of  the  Father 
by  obeying  His  doctrine  and  obtaining 
through  obedience  to  His  Gospel  the  gift 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Spirit  of  revela- 
tion 'which  gives  the  living  testimony. 

Incle  Gcdrt/c. 


s 


THANKSGIVING    HOMECOMING. 


Ah,  blow,  wind-:,  blow!  Fly  swiftly,  ilrivinj^  snow! 
i'ou've  farther  far  than  my  .sweet  thouj;hts  to  go. 
)'(/((/■  journey  lies  o'er  distant  freezing  heights; 
Mi}i('   a    near  by    valley,    sheltered    from   your 

might. 
I,  too,  have  traveled  far,  and  wished  that  I 
Upon  thy  wings,  O  storm,  might  onward  fly 
Swift  to  the  hearts  that  await  there  for  me 
In  yonder  cottage,  'neath  the  home  roof-tree. 

Boys,  like  birds,  must  try  their  callow  wings; 
Must  spend  their  untried  skill  on  untried  things; 
Gauge  hand,  and  brain,  and  spirit  in  the  strife 
That  proves  the  man  in  the  great  tii'ld  of  life. 
He  glories  in  his  manhood  and  his  strength; 
Goes  ofttimes  fast  and  far.  until  at  length 


He  wearies  of  the  world  that  bids  him  roam; 
Strong,  sweet  cords  of  affection  draw  him  home. 

My  steps  have  strayed  in  many  a  sunnier  clime. 
Mine  eyes  have  viewed   earth's  grandest  scenes 

suVilime; 
\et  "Home  is  where  the  heart  is,''  and  thy  blast, 
()  icy  wind,  that  listeth  far  and  fast, 
Tangs  the  salt  l)reath  of  ITtah's  inland  sea. 
It's  very  bitter  keenness  dear  to  me. 
Though  earth  and  lii'c  arc  dull,  and   biown  and 

bare. 
Ripe  Indian  summer  and  sweet  .lune  days  rare 
Will  oft  again  be  thine,  and  well  I  know 
Within  that  little  cottage  where  I  go 
Summer  slill  lingers  in  theirhearts'  rare  glow. 
Siii-ii/i   /■,'.  rcdrstilt. 


THE  MIRACLES  OF  CHRIST. 


WHEN  the  Savior  was  on  earth 
He  often  met  with  multitudes 
o£  jjeople,  instructed  them  in 
the  Gospel,  and  performed 
many  wonderful  works.  These  miracles 
may  have  led  the  Jews  to  believe  that  He 
should  be  their  king,  so  they  laid  a  plan 
to  take  Him  by  force  and  make  Him  a 
king  (John  (5  :  15).  Jesus  acted  less 
openly  in  Judea  than  elsewhere.  Pilate; 
and  the  priests  watched  him  closely,  and 
Jesus  was  often  accused  of  creating 
disturbances  among  the  people.  We 
read  in  the  Gospel  of  John  that  Jesus 
retired  into  Galilee,  not  choosing  to  re- 
main in  Judea,  because  that  the  Jews 
sought  to  kill  him  (John  7:  10).  When 
out  of  Judea  he  had  more  freedom.  Ob- 
serve the  language  that  He  used  to  ^.he 
demoniac  of  Gadara,  "Return  unto  thine 
own  house,  and  show  how  great  things 
God  hath  done  unto  thee"  (Luke  8:  3'.)). 
The  people  of  Gadara,  as  a  general  thing, 
lived  in  peace,  so  there  was  but  little  fear 
of  a  disturbance.  Matthew  informs  us 
that  Jesus  performed  miracles  in  a  very 
public  manner  while  in  the  cities  of  Gali- 
lee, but  when  the  people  were  about  to 
take  Him  away  to  make  Him  a  king.  He 
retired  to  a  mountain. 

The  Savior  often  urged  those  whoni 
He  healed  to  keep  silence.  When  He 
healed  Jairus'  daughter,  the  parents  were 
forbidden  to  publish  it.  He  prescribed 
silence  to  the  leper  whom  He  had 
healed.  We  read  that  the  blind  and  the 
lame  came  unto  Him  in  tJie  temple,  and 
that  He  healed  them  in  the  presence  of 
the  chief  priests.  The  people  were  a- 
mazed  at  His  mighty  power,  but  to  His 
disciples  He  made  the  statement,  "Let 
these  things  sink  down  into  your  ears; 
for  the  Son  of  man  shall  be  delivered  into 
the  hands  of  men"  (Luke  9:  44). 

It  is  interesting  to  read  the  details  of 
the  great  and  good   works  performed   by 


the  Savior.  In  one  place  we  read  of  Him 
healing  a  man  that  had  been  born  blind 
(John  9:  1-7).  The  Satior  spat  on  the 
ground  and  made  clay  of  the  spittle,  and 
anointed  the  eyes  of  the  blind  man  with 
the  clay,  and  commanded  him  to  go  and 
wash  in  the  pool  of  Siloam.  The  man 
went  thither,  washed,  and  returned  see- 
ing. The  Pharisees  asked  him.  What 
did  He  do  to  thee?  how  opened  He  thine 
eyes  ?  He  answered  and  said,  A  man  that 
is  called  Jesus  made  clay,  and  anointed 
,  mine  eyes,  and  said  unto  me,  Go  to  the 
pool  of  Siloam  and  wash ;  and  I  went  and 
washed  and  received  sight. 

We  read  in  Mark  8:  23-26,  that  He 
took  a  blind  man  by  the  hand  and  led 
him  out  of  the  town,  and  when  He  had 
spit  on  his  eyes,  and  put  His  hands  upon 
him.  He  asked  him  if  he  saw  aught;  and 
he  looked  up  and  said,  I  see  men  as  trees 
walking.  After  that  He  again  put  His 
hands  upon  his  eyes,  and  bade  him  look 
up,  and  he  was  restored  and  saw  every 
man  clearly.  JesTis  then  sent  him  away 
to  his  own  house,  saying.  Neither  go  to 
the  town,  nor  tell  it    to  any  in  the  town. 

We  also  read  of  the  deaf  man  near  the 
sea  of  Galilee  (Mark  7:  32-39):  They 
bring  unto  Him  one  that  was  deaf,  and 
had  an  impediment  in  his  speech:  they 
beseech  Him  to  ]3ut  His  hand  upon  him. 

And  He  took  him  aside  from  the  multi- 
tude, and  put  His  lingers  into  his  ears, 
and  He  sjjit  and  touched  his  tongue; 

And  looking  up  to  heaven  He  sighed 
and  saith  unto  him,  Ephphatha,  that  is. 
Be  opened. 

And  straightway  his  ears  were  opened, 
and  the  string  of  histongiie  was  loosened, 
and  he  spake  plain. 

And  He  charged  them  that  they  should 
tell  no  man;  but  the  more  He  charged 
them,  so  much  tiie  more  a  great  deal  they 
published  it; 

And  were  beyond  measure   astonished. 
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saying,  He  hath  done  all  things  well:  He 
maketh  both  the  deaf  to  hear  and  the 
dumb  to  speak. 

Christ  raised  the  dead  a  number  of 
times;  for  instance,  the  ruler's  daughter 
just  after  she  exjjired;  then  the  widow's 
son  as  he  was  carried  on  his  bier  to  be  in- 
terred; also  Lazarus,  who  had  lain  in  his 
grave  four  days.  The  apostles  were  also 
given   the  same   power.      They  expelled 


tell  no  man;  but  go  thy  way,  show  thy- 
self to  the  priests,  and  offer  the  gift  that 
Moses  commanded,  for  a  testimony  unto 
them. 

Mention  is  also  made  of  a  centurion 
who  came  to  Jesus,  beseeching,  and  say- 
ing. Lord,  my  servant .  lieth  at  home  sick 
of  the  palsy,  grievously  tormented. 

And  Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  will  come 
and  heal  him. 


CHKIST    CLEANSIN 

demons,  restored  the  lame  from  biith, 
gave  sight  to  the  blind,  and  healed  all 
manner  of^diseases. 

We  read  of  a  leper  (Matt.  S:  2-4)  who 
came  and  worshiped  him,  saying.  Lord. 
if-,Thou  wilt.  Thou  canst  make   me  clean. 

And  Jesus  put  forth  his  hand  and 
touched  him,  saying,  I  will;  be  thou 
clean,  and  immediately  his  leprosy  was 
cleansed. 

And  Jesus    saith   unto   him.   See  thou 


G     THE     LEPER. 

The  centurion  answered  and  said.  Lord, 
I  am  not  worthy  that  thou  shouldest 
come  under  my  roof;  but  speak  the  word 
only,  and  my  servant  shall  be  healed. 

For  I  am  a  man  under  authority,  hav- 
ing soldiers  under  me;  and  I  say  to  this 
man.  Go,  and  he  goeth;  and  to  another. 
Come,  and  he  cometli;  and  to  my  servant. 
Do  this,  and  he  doeth  it. 

When  Jesus  heard  it,  He  marvelled, 
and  said  to    thcMu  that    followed.  Verily  I 
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say  mito  you,  I  have  not  found  so  great  It  is  recorded  in  Luke  U.  that  there- 
faith,  no,  not  in  Israel.  was  a  certain  man  before  Him  that  had 
PAnd  the  servant  was  healed  in  the  self-  dropsy.  And  Jesus  asked  the  Phari- 
same  hour.  sees  if  it  was  lawful  to  henl  on  the  Sab- 
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bath  day,  but  they  held  their  peace.  And 
He  took  the  man  and  healed  him,  and  let 
him  go. 

See  also  the  account  of  the  ruler  whose 
daughter  lay  at  the  point  of  death,  and 
passed  away  before  Jesus  arrived  (Luke 
8:41).  This  ruler  of  the  synagogue  fell 
down  at  the  feet  of  Jesus,  beseeching 
Him  to  came  into  his  hoiise.  He  had  an 
only  daughter,  about  twelve  years  of  age, 
and  she  lay  dying.  As  Jesus  entered  the 
house,  the  people  thronged  Him,  and  here 
was  a  most  remarkable  cure  wrought  by 
one  touching  the  hem  of  His  garment. 
But  we  read  that  the  young  woman  ex- 
pired, and  messengers  were  sent  advising 


that  no  further  trouble  be  taken.  Then 
Jesus  spake  these  remarkable  words: 
Fear  not,  believe  only,  and  she  shall  be 
made  whole.  But  the  people  laughed 
him  to  scorn.  Our  Lord  would  permit 
no  one  to  enter  the  room,  except  Peter .f 
James  and  John  and  thefatherand  moth- 
er of  the  maiden.  The  Savior  took  her 
by  the  hand,  and  called,  saying.  Maid, 
arise.  And  her  spirit  came  again,  and 
she  arose  straightwa}',  and  he  commanded 
to  give  her  meat.  The  parents  were  as- 
tonished; but  he  charged  them  that  they 
should  tell  no  man  what  was  done. 

Frank  Win  Cotf. 
(to  be  continukd.) 


A  WILL  HIGHER  THAN  OURS 


Obedience  is  the  key  to  every  door. 

— ilucdoiiald. 


¥  T  <  )W  natural  it  is  to  want  our  way, 
*  J  to  exercise  our  own  will  independ- 
&iMh  ent  of  any  restraint  that  others 
may  put  upon  us.  When  our  determination 
leads  to  good,  it  may  be  rightfully  carried 
out;  but  our  will  is,  after  all,  only  a  means 
to  a  great  end,  and  the  will  is  not  the  end 
in  view.  Many  people  take  great  pleasure 
ia  the  thought  that  they  have  had  their 
own  way,  that  they  have  made  others  come 
to  their  own  terms,  as  though  it  were 
praiseworthy  to  boast  of  the  triumph  of 
their  own  wills. 

Sometimes  we  are  not  certain  just  what 
is  the  most  desirable  thing  to  do,  and 
there  is  so  much  room  in  this  world  for 
uncertainty,  that  men  shoiild  strive  rather 
to  understand  what  is  the  right  thing  to  do, 
than  merely  to  be  ambitious  to  do  the 
thing  that  they  would  like  to  accomplish. 

Every  law  of  nature  and  every  divine 
requirement  point  to  a  power  and  a  will 
that  are   higher  than  our  own,   and    they 


therefore  teach  us  the  great  law  of  obed- 
ience; for  it  is  a  law  that  when  properly 
exercised  takes  out  of  our  natures  that 
which  is  most  selfish  and  unworthy.  As 
a  rule,  just  men.  virtuous  and  God-fear- 
ing men,  rather  desire  to  follow  the  paths- 
of  rectitude,  than  to  crowd  others  aside  in 
the  exercise  of  a  will  which  in  and  of  it- 
self possesses  no  virtue. 

How  often  it  happens  that  people  re- 
joice in  getting  their  own  way,  and  the 
way  of  such  people  is  usually  a  poor  one. 
How  much  more  modest,  and  much  mor& 
in  harmony  with  the  laws  of  (lod  and  na- 
ture, it  is  to  ask.  What  is  expected  of  me? 
"I  came  not  to  do  mine  own  will,"  were 
the  modest  and  inspiring  words  of  our 
Savior.  He  was  meekly  obedient.  There 
is  a  virtue  in  obedience  that  elevates  the 
moral,  intellectual  and  physical  wellbeing 
of  man.  Its  practice  should  be  cultivated,, 
for  upon  it  hinges  the  happiness  and  wel- 
fare of  man,  not  only  in  this  lift',  but  in 
the  lif(^  to  come. 
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THE  LETTER  BOX. 
Thanksgiving  Letters. 

Kan'ch,  Wyoming. 
I  am  eleven  years  old  and  I  think  I 
have  more  to  thank  the  Lord  for  on 
Thanksgiving  day,  this  year,  than  ever' 
before,  and  more  than  any  one  else  has 
that  I  know  of.  My  brother  Nephi  is 
nearly  two  years  older  than  I  am  and  he 
and  I  were  told  to  chop  and  pile  up  a  lot 
of  wood.  Nephi  was  chopping  and  I  was 
carrying  the  wood  onto  the  back  porch 
and  piling  it  np,  or  I  should  have  been 
doing  that.  But  our  dog.  Badger,  came 
galloping  around  me,  coaxing  me  to  play 
with  him,  which  I  did.  My  brother  was 
scolding  at  me  and  telling  Badger  to  go 
away,  and  I  was  laughing  and  jumping 
about  with  the  dog,  when  I  slipped  and 
fell  with  my  head  and  left  hand  on  the 
log,  just  as  the  ax  came  down.  It  might 
have  killed  me,  or  it  might  have  injured 
my  brain  and  made  me  foolish,  but  it 
didn't.  It  just  sliced  off  a  piece  of  my 
scalp  and  cut  my  hand  in  two.  The  shock 
of  falling  and  the  blood-letting  took  my 
breath,  and  when  my  brother  tried  to 
pick  me  up  I  fainted  away.  Nephi 
thought  I  was  dead,  and  screamed  for 
father.  Pa  came  and  they  carried  me 
into  the  house.  Pa  fixed  the  piece  of  skin 
on  my  head,  and  my  hand  as  near  right 
as  he  could,  while  ma  washed  my  face  and 
wet  my  lips  with  camphor  to  bring  me  to. 


In  fifteen  minutes  they  had  the  doctor, 
for  he  just  happened  to  be  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  from  our  place,  tending  to  a  sick 
lady.  He  sewed  my  head  and  my  hand, 
and  it  did  not  hurt  much,  for  the  flesh 
was  numb.  I  have  got  along  just  tine, 
and  althovigh  my  hand  has  to  be  carried 
in  a  sling  yet,  it  is  getting  well  fast,  and 
will  scarcely  be  stiff  at  all,  after  awhile. 
I  wonder  if  all  the  children  who  read  the 
letter  box  will  not  think  I  have  great 
cause  to  be  thankful  all  the  time  as  well 
as  on  Thanksgiving  day.  I  do,  and  I 
think  I  shall  always  remember  now,  some 
little  lines  mother  used  to  teach  us,  and 
think  of  what  they  mean.  She  used  to  saj-. 

Work  while  you   work,  and  play  while  you  play, 

That  is  the  way  to  be  happy  and  gay. 

All  that  you  do,  do  with  your  might, 

Things  done  by  halves  are  never  done  right. 

Moments  are  useless  when  trifled  away, 

So  work  while  you  work  and  play  while  you  play. 

I  ought  to  tell  about  Badger,  I  think. 
When  he  saw  me  senseless  he  must  have 
thought  I  was  dead,  for  he  howled  and 
cried  awfully  until  they  let  him  come  to 
the  bed  and  see  that  I  was  alive.  He  is 
a  good  and  very  knowing  dog.  I  think  he 
will  remember  and  look  after  his  part  of 
the  ranch  business  after  this,  and  not 
tease  me  to  play  when  I  should  work.  I 
hope  you  will  all  have  a  good  Thanks- 
giving dinner,  and  have  both  hands  to 
feed  yourselves  with.  Silvester  Ross. 


OUR  LITTLE  FOLKS. 
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Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
As  Sister  Eichards  has  invited  any  of 
Tis  children  to  write  for  Thanksgiving  day, 
1  will  try,  and  I  hope  my  letter  will  he 
good  enough  to  print.  For  a  long  time 
this  year  my  papa  was  very  sick.  Two  or 
three  times  it  seemed  as  though  he  would 
die.  He  was  hurt  by  slipping  off  a  lad- 
der, and  it  jarred  him  so  badly  he  was  for 
•weeks  unable  to  sit  up.  He  thought  the 
ladder  was  firm  and  safe  when  he  started 
to  go  up  on  it,  but  it  had  been  moved  out 
of  its  place  by  some  one,  and  left  un- 
steady. We  fasted  and  prayed  a  great 
■deal  for  papa,  and  the  brethren  adminis- 
tered to  liim  m  my  times.  We  also  nursed 
him  very  carefully.  The  doctor  did  all  he 
could  for  him  too.  But  we  thank  the 
Lord  that  our  papa  is  now  well  and  able 
to  look  after  his  business  again,  and  for 
^11  our  other  ble.=  sings.  I  am  eleven 
years  old,  and  my  name  is 

Grace  McBride. 


',This  LitUe  Letter    is  Left    Without  Correction.) 

Salem,  Utah. 
this  is  my  First  letter  I  am  a  little  Boy 
7  years  old  I  have  one  sister  four  years 
old  her  name  is  annie  I  go  to  sunDay 
school  and  Primary  I  love  to  read  the  let- 
ters from  the  Juvexile  I  have  not  seen 
any  letters  from  this  place.  I  think  my 
letter  will  be  too  long  I  will  close  now. 

Beautiful  Woods  so  green 
Beautiful  Heavens  so  blue 
Beautiful  rose  and  lily 
Beautiful  all  that  (!od  has  made. 

Your  new  friend, 
A.  M.  Anderson. 


have  good,  loving  parents  and  brothers 
and  sisters  and  friends.  We  have  our 
schools  and  meetings  to  go  to,  where  we 
can  learn  how  to  be  good  and  happy.  We 
have  our  teacliers  and  the  leaders  of  the 
Church,  to  help  us  learn  and  understand 
the  ways  of  the  Lord,  that  we  may  walk 
in  His  paths.  We  have  many  liolidays, 
besides  other  times  in  which  to  have  fun 
and  enjoy  ourselves.  I  think  we  have 
everything  to  be  thankful  for,  and  I  do 
not  see  why  we  have  only  one  day  in  a 
year  that  we  call  Thanksgiving  day.  I 
shall  soon  be  twelve  years  old. 

Charles  A.  Morray. 

Wants  to  go  on  a  Mission. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
I  am  eight  years  old  and  I  have  been 
baptized.  I  have  a  brother  on  a  mission, 
and  I  would  like  to  go  on  a  mission  my- 
self when  I  am  old  enough.  I  like  Sun. 
day  School  and  Primary  and  the  kind 
teachers  who  teach  me  to  do  right. 

Charles  Maxwell. 


Many  Blessings. 

Provo,  Utah. 
I  have  not  written  to  the  letter-box  be- 
fore. My  papa  is  a  coal  dealer.  I  go  to 
school,  Sunday  School  and  Primary.  The 
Lord  is  kind  to  mo  in  many  ways.  I  have 
kind  parents  and  kind  brothers  and  sis- 
ters, and  a  comfortable  home.  We  have 
eight  in  our  family,  three  boys  and  three 
girls.  We  ought  to  be  grateful  to  the 
Lord  for  these  blessings. 

Annie  Spai'ford. 
Ten  years  old. 


Provo,  Utah. 
I  love  the  little   letters   from   the  chil- 
dren, and  I  will  write  one  about  Thanks- 
giving. We  have  a.  good  home  and  plenty 
of   fruit   and   vegetables  and  grain.      We 


Sunday  School  and    Primary. 

Ramioi.i'm,  Ut.mi. 
I  am   ten  years   old,  and   my  papa  has 
taken  the  Juvenile  Instructor  as  long 
as    1   can  remember.      1    like  to  read  tiie 
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THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


letters  the  children  write  for  it.  My  papa, 
Brother  William  Rex,  is  our  Sunday 
School  superintendent.  We  have  a  gord 
Sunday  School  and  a  nice  Primary.  Our 
Primary  president  is  Sister  Hannah  Fack- 
rel.  We  are  studying  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon in  Sunday  School.  I  am  in  the 
primary  class  in  Sunday  School,  and  in 
the  highest  grade  in  Primary.  I  like 
both.  There  are  three  grades  in  our 
Primary. 

Your  little  friend, 
Ad.\  Eex. 

m 

A  Large  Family. 

Maxtua,  Utah. 
We  live  on  a  ranch  in  summer  and  in 
town  in  the  winter.  There  are  twelve 
children  of  us,  seven  sisters  and  five 
brothers.  Our  eldest  brother  is  on  a 
mission  in  Australia  We  like  the  Juve- 
nile Instkuctor,  Sunday  School  and 
Primary.    I  am  twelve  years  old. 

Cora  Jensen. 


What  I  am  Thankful  For. 

Salt  Lake  City.  Utah. 
I  am  thankful  for  my  good  home,  kind 
parents  and  brothers  and  sisters  and 
friends,  and  for  plenty  to  eat  and  wear. 
And  I  am  thankful  for  school  and  the 
little  Letter-box. 

Ika  Saunders. 
Ten  years  old. 

Thrown  From  a  Horse  and  Injured. 

Makysville.  Fremont  Co.,  Idaho. 
I  have  been  wanting  to  write  to  the 
Juvenile  Instructor  for  a  long  time. 
But  I  have  been  very  sick  for  live  months. 
Last  fall  I  was  thrown  from  a  horse  and 
my  leg  was  bruised,  and  I  have  been  un- 
der the  doctor's  care  ever  since.  On  the 
25th  of  December  I  had  my  leg  cut  open, 
and  it  has  been  discharging  since  then. 


On  May  16  I  went  through  fin  operation, 
and   I  am   getting  along  fine  now.     My 
brother  died  two  years  ago,  and  I  am  the 
only  boy  in  the  family,  with  four  sisters 
I  am  fourteen  years  old. 

Alma  B.  Wood. 

Note: — Alma  might  have  made  a  fine 
Thanksgiving  letter  of  his.  He  can  likely 
see  it  now.  Read  Silvester's  letter,  and 
the  others.  Of  the  Thanksgiving  letters 
which  have  reached  us,  the  ones  we  pul  - 
lish  are  the  best,  we  think.  Several  little 
letters  for  Christmas  we  are  pleased  with, 
and  believe  the  children  will  enjoy  them. 

L.  L.  G.  R. 


Grandma   Sick. 

Bluff,  Utah. 
I  have  been  reading  the  little  letters 
and  enjoying  them.  My  ma  and  my  little 
sister  are  away  visiting  grandma.  She 
has  been  sick  a  long  time.  I  am  eleven 
years  old.  I  have  six  sisters  and  five 
brothers. 

Marion  Redd. 


Thanksgiving. 

Thank.s  for  friends  and  parents  dear, 

And  for  food; 
Let  us  offer  to  our  God, 

Gratitude. 

For  sweet  sleep  and  pleasant  rest 

In  the  night; 
In  the  morning  when  we  wake. 

Thanks  for  light. 

Thanks  for  home  and  shelter  safe 

From  the  storm; 
And  when  autumn  days  grow  cold. 

Clothing  warm. 

When  Thanksgiving  day  is  here. 

How  all  should 
Praise  the  Lord  Who  is  so  kind. 

Great  and  good. 

L.  L.  G.  R. 
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DON'T  DELAY  YOIR  HOLIDAY  SHOPPING 

Till  all  the  desirable  things  have  been  bought  by 
early  comers.  Make  your  selection  now.  A 
small  deposit  will  secure  any  article. 

Rings,    Stick   Pins,   Watches,    Brooches,    Cuff    4" 
Buttons,  Fobs,  make  nice  presents. 

JOHN    DAYNES   &  SONS,  I 

26  Main   Street. 

Estabtished  1862. 


-GO  TO- 


Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Go. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY, 

For  what  information 
you  want  about 

GLASS  AND  PAINT. 


Send  them  your  orders  and  yon  will  lie 
pleased  with  their  method  of  doing 
bnsiness. 

YOU  WILL  GET  SATISFACTION. 


GOOD  BflRGfilflS. 


Suits  made  to  order 
Latest  styles. fit  aud 
workmanship  guar- 
anteed. 


Ready  made  suits 
All  Wool  aud  fan- 
cy Worsted 


We  carry  a  big  assortment  of  Ladles, 
Gents'  and  Children's  heavy  fleeced  cot^ 
ton  and  wool  mixed  underwear. 

Being  Maniifaclurers  we  can  under- 
sell alt  cnrnpetitirs. 

Ladies'  wool  lose,  heavy  and  warm  20c 
Boys'  heavy  fl'  ece  union  suits  45o 

Men's  wool  mixed  shirts  &  drawers  65c 
Ladles'  black  satin  petticoats,  worth 
f  1.00  for  -  -  -  60c 

CUTLER  BROS.  CO. 


36  MAIN  STREET, 


Salt  Lake  City 
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;    r***   Daily  Trains  Each  Way  Between  ■ 
^_,-#  Salt  Lake  and  Ogdea. 

SHORT     LINE 
RMILROKD- 


All  PolDtB  Ka."t,  W«.8t  and  North  reached  t1» 

Oregon  Short  Line.  ] 

T.  M.  SOHUMACHEB,  Traffic  Mgr. 
D.  E.  BUI' LEY,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 
D.  S.  SPENCER,  A    G.  P.  *  T.  A. 
'  ■  Oltj  Ticket  Office,  201  Mala  Street,  Telephone  MO. 
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LEADS  THE  WORia 
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J     BEST  FOR   PARLOR  OR  CHURCH      .. 

SOLD  ONLY  BY 

I  CLfiYTOfI  JJUSIG  CO.  jl 

Headquarters  for 
Everything  Musical. 

109  MAIN  ST      J.  J.  DAYNES,  JR.,  Man.      .> 
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If  XoiJi  viaant  YVHow  ¥ac\s  | 
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^1 

lyj^-- 
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PILLOWS 


Bought  of  us  are  found  to 
just  as  we  represent  them 

H.  Dinwoodey 
Furniture  Co. 


Missouri  Pacific  Railway 

THB  POPUI,AR    ROUTE  TO    THE 

St  Lout's  Fair 

AND  POINTS  EAST 

Pullman  and  Tourist  Sleepers  from  Ogden  and  Salt  Lake  to  St.  Louis 

Through  Scenic  Colorado  without  Change  of  Cars 

Dining  Cars.    Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars 

Everything  First  Class 

For  Berths,  Tickets.  Folders,  etc..  Address  H.  C.  TOWNSEND,  G.  P.  df  T.  A.  St.  Louis,  lit. 
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Laundry  Troubles 


If  we  are  not  represented  by  an  Agent  in  your  town, 
mail  US  your  COLLARS  and  CUFFS,  and  get  that 
PERFECT  WORK.  COLLARS  3  cts  each.  CUFFS 
6  cts  per  pair.  Postage  Ic  per  ounce.  Remit  by 
letter.  Include  return  postage  adding  2  cts  for 
heavier  return  package. 


TROY  LAUNDRY 


,  >    "LAUNDRY    OF    QUALITY. 
BOTH  PHONES  192. 


I6SMAIN  STREET, 

SALT    LAKE   CITY,    UTAH. 
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